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Number of letters from old 
ſchool - fellows, correſpondents 

of my mother, having, by her death, 
fallen into my hands, and a variety 
of incidents which ſhe had been an 
eye-witneſs of, and which ſhe had 
often related to me, having recurred 


to my memory, I have, as well as my 


unexperienced capacity would admit, 
endeavoured to blend the firſt with 
| FS | the 


dor added to, 
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the latter, and to throw them into . 


8 „ 


| kind of epiſtolary narrative. 


one of my mother's molt intimate 


friends, and to whom I have given 


the title of Lady Betteſworth, had 
experienced misfortunes of a very pe- 
culiar and ſevere nature, I imagined 
my laying a recital of them before 


the public, would be no unacceptable. 


Sec 


; My Wy and, I fear, my only me- 
Tit is, that I have followed the origi- 


nals as cloſe as poſſible, in point — 


ſacts; and I have 


or diminiſhed from 


that, otherwiſe, 


them, 
ſubject - - matter, . and 


-— uniting he incidents that were to 


— ample the work. Thoſe incidents, 
1 have 


And 
as one of the ladies, who bad been 


3 gore than was neceſſary for the 
arranging the 


is; ; 
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To THE:READER. wv 


I have authority to ſay, are all founded 


in truths; a circumſtance but of lit- 


tle moment, I fear, if thoſe truths 


are ill related, or if, from their un- 
importance, they ſnould fail toi excite 
the attention of the reader. "£5 


* 


It is heed my inexperience in con- 
ducting performances of the kind will 
plead for this my firſt attempt, and 
for preſuming to ſend into the intel- 


ligent world a work, unadorned by 


thoſe ornaments and appendages that 
are ſo neceſſary in | compoſitions of 
amuſement, and without which a 


= Cranrrssa would be leſs entertaining. 


Why then, it may be reaſonably aſked, 
are thoſe ornaments omitted? The 
anſwer is eaſy, and the reader ſhall 


L have it. — Becauſe 13 was unable . 
3 give them, 
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vi . Tre EDITOR 


„ Nor Pope, nor Congteve, blaz'd out in 
an hour, 
c The ſeed muſt firſt be ſown to raiſe the 
8 fow'r.“ 


This will be 8 but a poor 
defence I am afraid, and I will there 
fore give a better, My hope then is, 

that, unembelliſhed as this attempt 
is, it may, in ſome. meaſure, deter my 
own ſex from being too precipitate 
in determining on any event wherein 
their happineſs or miſery is concerned, 
and caution parents from too ſeverely 
urging their children to form a con- 
nection with an object their hearts are 
averſe to. If theſe effects ſhould fol- 
low, I think it will then be granted 
me, 1 am entitled to ſome ſhare of 
ie. . 


As it is the diſtinguiſhing charac- 
teriſtic of [Gentlemen to be indulgent 
uy ; . 15 to 


TO THE REA DEM... vil 


fo the Ladies, 1 will endeavour to ſub- 
due the many anxious fears which are, 
at this moment, fluttering in my breaſt, 
and pleading for the ſuppreſſion - of 

3 A work, inſignificant as it may appear, 
XX that has coſt me ſome pains to com- 
pile; and will buoy myſelf up with 
the pleaſing hope, that, if the afore- 
Y ſaid gentlemen ſhould not think me 
ff worthy of their approbation, that 
they will, for the ſake of the motive, 
not totally condemn me by a ſentence. 
F | of ſeverity, though it ſhould be deemed 
3 ever ſo Juſt. —To the candour of the 
ladies I 1 truſt for pardon, 
and am, 


With earneſt wiſhes to 3 : 
Their, and the gentlemens, | 
Moſt obedient, — OR 

And moſt devoted er | 

. M. 
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ha. Nor Pope, nor Congteve, blaz's out in 
an hour, 
heb The ſeed muſt firſt be ſown to raiſe the 


Aow'r.” 


This will by thought bug. a poor 
deſenee 1 am afraid, and I will theres 


fore give a better. My hope then is, 'F 


that, unembelliſned as this attempt 
is, it may, in ſome meaſure, deter my 
own ſex from being too precipitate 
in determining on any event wherein 
their happineſs or miſery is concerned, 
and caution parents from too ſeverely 
urging their children to form a con- 
nection with an object their hearts are 
averſe to. If theſe effects ſhould fol- 
Jow, I think it will then be granted 
me, 1 am entitled to ome ſhare of 

praiſe. | 


As it is the diſtinguiſhing charac- 
teriſtic of fGentlemen to be indulgent 
oy : to 
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fo the Ladies, 1 will endeavour to ſub- 
due the many anxious fears which are, 
at this moment, fluttering in my breaſt, 

and pleading for the ſuppreſſion , of - 


2 work, inſignificant as it may appear, 


that has coſt me ſome pains to com- 
pile; and will buoy myſelf up with 
the pleaſing hope, that, if the afore- 
faid gentlemen ſhould not think me 


= worthy of their approbation, that 


they will, for the ſake of the motive, 
not totally condemn me by a ſentence. 
Te ſeverity, though it ſhould be deemed 
ever ſo juſt,—To the candour of the 
| ladies *Þ nn, truſt 10 pardon, 
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With a wiſhes to AI 2 
Their, and the gentlemens, 
Moſt obedient, - 
And moſt devoted ſervant, 


E. M. 


E R R A T. A. 
8 Page 2 line 19. 

He i is an | acquaintance of your father. 
Read, 


He was an acquaintance of your father. 


115 


. Page 42, line 1 | 
Though your letter had been introduced to 
lady Betteſworth, and received with great 
politeneſs, the expreſſed. much pleaſure: at 
hearing from you now. | | 
„ Read, | . 
Through your letter was introduced to lady 
Betteſworth, and received with great polite- 
neſs, ſhe expreſſed muck pleaſure at hearing 


— 


from you. 


Page 176. 
* Betteſworth Mount. 
Read, 


Betteſworth Plain. 
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Miſs AMBRIDGE. to Lady BzTTESWwoRTH, 


* . * 4 x 83 + 


Seamore Park, Sunday Noon. 


My DEAR CASSANDRA, - 
D's TER an abſence of 
W A . many years, how could T. 
hope to be reſtored to my 
DAS much- oved friend ? 


at pleaſing perſuaſion has never bor. 
Vor. * | B | ke 


DIES TOTES OE 


, W ne af" um 


ment, though Joined by the force of ä 
time, has not had ſtrength ſufficient to 


| dwelt unrivalled in my heart. 


chat friendſhip, which, I would fain 


concord of ſentiment, and a ſimilitude 
of our hearts, and which I ſhould be 
happy to be aſſured had ſtill a pore in 
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Taken me. Young as I was, when croſſi ng 
the Atlantic, that tremendous ele- 


© $a 
. 
1 


baniſh your idea 2 my mind: at 
all times, and in all ſituations, you have 


Thus, my dear, have 1 nouriſhed 


Datter myſelf, took its birth from a 


1 
2 — 2 
„ 
3 


your eſteem. 


I heard of your being in Kent by 
'mere accident, from a ſtranger, an 
American gentleman, who was yeſter- 
day introduced to my uncle Seamore: 
he is an acquaintance of your father. 


He no ſooner mentioned a daughter of 
; | 5 41 Sir 
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Sir John Beaumont being in England, 
than, like Hurry in the Maid of the 
Oaks, 1 thought I ſhould have gone 
mad with joy, and was impatient to 
aſk the gentleman if he was ſure it 
was my beloved Caſſandra Beaumont, 
that inhabited the ſeat he mentioned, 
and if you were married? To the firſt, 
he anſwered in the affirmative; to the 
latter, he ſaid you was a moſt bloom- 
ing, beautiful young widow, but he 
could not ſay how long you had been 
in that ſtate, or in England, as he had 
not, before laſt week, ſeen you for 
ſome years paſt: he was going to pro- 
ceed ; I could hearken no longer, but, 
like lightning, flew to my room, and 
eagerly ſeized the ſeathered inſtrument, 


to congratulate your ſafe arrival, and! 


to aſk many queſtions, which would 
merit the name of impertinence, were 


. Ke 5 
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they not urged by the ſincereſt regard, 
and encouraged by that good ſenſe, 
and winning ſoftneſs, which is ſo much 
the portion of my amiable friend, and 
which, I perſuade myſelf, will apolo- 
gize for the freedom I rake. Thus flat 
tered into preſumption, permit me to 
aſk you, my dear, how you have gone 
through life, during the long, long time 
of our ſeparation ? 1 hope, uninter- 
rupted by ſickneſs, and unvexed by 
diſappointments : in ſhort, that all the 
changes which muſt have taken place 
fince that time, have been crowned by 
ſmiling comforts, and that you will in- 
dulge me with a recital of every inci- 
dent that has attended you from the 
earlieſt period. I declare to you, Caſ- 
ſandra, notwithſtanding our unlimited 
intimacy and confidence in each other 
when at ſchool, my ideas of any of 
* | a your 
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your family excepting yourſelf, are al- 
moſt forgotten. You muſt have the 
advantage in that particular; two or 
three years ſuperiority of age, at that 
period of life, is a great ſtrengthener 
to the memory: but, weak as mine 
then was, it could not forget a friend 
I loved with ſo much ardency, nor the 
promiſes we made to each other at 
parting; that no incident of our lives 

ſhould be uncommunicated, if we were 

ever fortunate enough to meet again, 
or ſhould be in a ſituation to corref- 
pond: however, I would not claim 

the privilege of that engagement, did 

I not know to confer happineſs on 
others, is the higheſt pleaſure to a ge- 
nerous mind; and from that aſſurance, 


I depend on my requeſt being granted. 


My lips, inſtead of this letter, would 
have faluted your fair hand, were not 


33 . all. 
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all my ſteps limited by my old gouty 
uncle, who is ſtill hobling about, and 
though I often think it is high time he 
ſhould be at reſt, in one of thoſe ſolemn, 
quiet, ſerene habitations, of which, my 
poor aunt has been depoſited for more 
"than two years paſt; yet he ſeems to 
have no conception of receiving plea- 
ſure from that quarter. In ſhort, my 
dear, he is too much attached to the 
world, and his jolly companions, not- 
withſtanding his being near ſeventy. 
However, although 1 am not to ſtray 
beyond the length of his eyes, or gouty MM 
crutch, under penalty of forfeiting the 
yellow pictures contained in his iron 
cheſt, yet I can anſwer a viſit from 
-my friend, will give him the greateſt 
ſatisfaction; and ſhe need not be told, 
a favour of that ſort would make ſu- 
premely bleſs'd your Julia. Will you 
= WM indulge. 


AND CArTAN HASTINGS. || 7 
indulge us with your company for a 
few weeks? Say yes, if not very incon- 
venient to yourfelf; and if, which all 
good angels forbid, there ſhould be 
any obſtacle to deprive us of that fe- 
licity, favour me with a line by return 
of poſt, and tell me all about Wu 


The laſt time I bad the pleaſure of 
hearing of you, excepting this day, was 
about two years after my embarking 
with my uncle and aunt, for Charles 
Town, South Carolina, and that AC- 
count was, you were juſt recovering 
from the ſmall-pox. All my enquines 
ſince our reſidence in Suffolk, have 
been ineffectual. Tell me, without 
reſerve, my dear; do not be aſnamed 
to acknowledge the kind gifts of na- 
ture, nor the continuance of them. 
Y Didi all thoſe budding charms, which 
* „ 
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in early dawn promiſed ſo blooming 
a noon, ripen unſpotted by that cruel 
invader? It has left no marks of its 


tyrannic ſway on the face of your friend; 
but had it robbed me of every feature, 


it 'could never have changed that hearc 
and affection, which will ever be yours, 


whilſt 


1 am, 


Juvia AMBRIDGE, 


P. S. Take notice, my n Ir never 


mtan to change my virgin ftate. No! 


that J am determined on, in oppoſition 


ee the poet's s aſſertion, — 


« . every tate the ſlave of man,“ 


4 I ſhould have . my privilege 


5 | of 


5 6 
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of being attached to you. My poor 
aunt, who had no great fhare of con- 
jugal felicity, and who had met with 
an unworthy object when a girl, has 
almoſt made me deteſt matrimony by 


ing lines; 


woes, 
« And Man, whoo! leaſt ſhe fears, her 
worſt of foes, | 


the moſt, 
«« Theleaſt obligieg, and by favours loſt. 


Well, poſitively, the men muſt 9 


general rule witbout an exception ; and 
hope my friend, however, met with one 
B 5 man 


her frequent repetition of the follow- 


40 Behold Conſtantia, round beſet. with 


ec When kind, moſt cruel, when oblige 


an unworthy ſet of beings, if my aunt's. et 
ideas of them do them juſtice, But 
let me ſtill nouriſh the old adage, No ; 3 5 
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man who was all tenderneſs, love, and 
kindneſs. Once more adieu. 


Monday morning. 


What, another Poſtſcript! Right 
woman's letter, ſays Lady Betteſworth. 
But know, my dear, my brother pro- 
hibits this packet from preceding until 
to-morrow, though I have been dying 
for its flight. He intends to be the 
bearer of it himſelf; and I ſuppoſe on 


Thurſday. you will have at cer 
the tender ſwain. 


I abſolutely believe he has more views 
in taking this long journey, than merely 
to be the bearer of his ſiſter's epiſtle, 
nor can it have proceeded from a cu- 
rioſity which any deſcription might 


©: 
2 N 

"© I 
2 
{Za 
I 

34 2. 

- + 
9 1 
7 

E. 

— 

” 


AND CAPTAIN HASTINGS. | 11 - 


have inſpired in a ſtranger, as he per- 
fectly recollects the growing beauties 

of my friend. But don't bluſh; Caſ- 
ſandra; you honoured him with your 
friendſhip when a child, and why deny 
him that. bleſſing in maturer years? 
Believe me, if any man can be de- 
ferving your eſteem, my amiable bro- 

ther might claim that privilege. How- 

ever, I will not enter farther on the 
ſubject at this time, but haſten to put 
n end-to-this letter, after requeſting 
che favour of one from yourſelf on his 
return, deſcriptive of ſuch particulars 
== -4yainted with. I do not mean, my 
dear, that you ſhould exhauſt all the 
pleaſing fund at once, by giving me 
the heads only of your adventures in 
ſhort hand; no, I wiſh to be informed 
of them in the moſt circumſtantial 

Rab manner. 
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manner. A ſeries of letters, for that 


purpoſe, will be affording me the high- 
eſt entertainment, and leſſen your own 
fatigue in obliging me; for when you 
have favoured me with one, the whilſt 

you are executing the next, I may, by 
frequent peruſals, engrave the dear con- 


cents in my mind, and erect a laſting 
fountain for pleaſing — "IC 


J! The incloſed Mak if irafords you 


the ſmalleſt entertainment, will make 


happy your friend“. It is the produc- 


tion of a few leiſure moments I experi- 


enced the other evening, when my uncle 


Was ſeized with the megrims, occa- 
ſioned by too much madeira, a diſ- 
order he is much ſubject to. To 
| avoid the in-homours which generally 


'* The poem is omitted, it being no way 
kd effentia to the + 4 
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W accompany that complaint, I ſoftly 
' ſtole to my room, and left him to 


himſelf. Poor man, he is fo accuſ- 


tomed to thoſe humours, that I fear 


he will never be happy himſelf, or 
pleaſing to any one elle, till he is re- 
generated, and become a new creature. 


Well, heaven knows, I ſincerely wiſh 5 
him that, or any other change, that 
will give him peace of mind, and ſerve 
to haſten the pleaſure I ſhall feel, when 
aſſuring my dear Caffandra, in at 


that J love her wolyc +55 7 * rev 
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Lady BETTESWORTH to Miſs AMBRIDGE. © 


— 


F there are any joys on earth, re- 


1 ſembling thoſe above, they are cer- 
tainly thoſe we experience when hearing 


from a long abſent friend. My feel- 


ings, my dear Julia, on the receipt of | 


your letter, are a proof of it. My eyes 


devoured every ſentence with rapture, 


whilſt my heart bounded at every pro- 


feeſſion of your eſteem, and mypleaſure was. 
| doubled by ſo unexpectedly ſeeing your 


good brother. I am happy to find Time, 


that dupiniſher and deſtroyer of almoſt 
every 


＋ 


Betteſworth Mount. 


. I 
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every impreſſion, has not impaired that 
place in your friendſhip, which, I ar- 
dently wiſh to preſerve. I am apt to 
believe, friendſhips, .as well as love, 
formed in early life, are the moſt laſt- 
ing ; at leaſt, thoſe made in the breaſt 
of your friend, will accompany her: to 
the grave. 


Certainly, my dear, you have a faci- 
lity of expreſſion, in a very eminent de- 
gree. Had I not been already acquaint- 
ed with your early genius, I ſhould have 
concluded, from the eaſe and elegance of 
your poem, that you had aſſuredly taken 
a ſip at Apollo's fountain, It is exceed- 
ingly charming ; and as a ſmall proof of 
my gratitude, I will endeavour to. obey 
your command, however painful the 
recollection of paſt ſcenes may prove. 
But firlt, let me tell you, you are a 
dow-ẽn- 


16 HISTroRY or Lady BRT TESwoR TH 
down-right flatterer, and that I could 
not help bluſhing at the unmerited 
praiſe you gave me; however, it con- 
vinced me of a truth that before was 
hid from my thoughts; that is, that 1 
am not perfectly free from vanity ; for 
T had no ſooner read your flattering 
epiſtle, than a ſecret impulſe led me 
to my glaſs, to take a view of the re- 
mains of thoſe features you had ſo par- 
tially deſcribed, when I involuntarily 
exclaimed, © Where are the traces of 
all my heart-felt ſorrows flown, that 
they, and time, have left my face un- 
marked?“ 


Your requeſt in regard to my unre- 
ferved deſcription of myſelf, and of 
every thing that concerns me, I am con- 
vinced proceeds from eſteem, and that 
will make me the more readily ſubmit 

ag yt | o 
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to what an impartial eye migut look on 
as the higheſt arrogance in me. How 
very different, my dear, have my heart 
and ſituation been, for ſomie years paſt, 
from that happy time when we parted ; 
bleſt then, with my parents, and fecured 
from every dejection: but what arofe 
from diſappointments of toys, or child- 
iſh amuſeinents } I vainly flattered my- 
ſelf, all my future days would have 
glided on, correſpondent with that happy 
period; but, alas 5 N fleets 
a i Kh eee 


** 


Hunte as 1 was, 70 * a base 
me adieu, when diſtreſſes and anxieties 
ruſhed upon me, like the encreaſing 
velocity of a deſcending weight, and 
almoſt cruſned me with their, power; 
I find, by your letter, you are an entire 
leranget to the train of misfortunes thay 
I have 
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have aſſailed myſelf and family, ſince 
your departure for Carolina; nor can 
it be wondered at, when we reflect on 
the diſtance that has ſeparated us. 


Tour requeſt of being informed of 
every period of my life, and with the 
many changes which you ſay, moſt pro- 
bably, have taken place, did not re- 
quire the force of an agreement to in- 
duce me to oblige you, if in my power; 
but it has urged an employment on 
me, which, I fear, far exceeds my 
ability; however, I am encouraged to 
make the attempt, by a promiſe, which 
fancy tells me you this moment aver 
in my favour — that no eye, but your 
on, ſhall fee this record of my de- 
ficiency, and that you will expect no- 
thing but unadorned truths to flow from 
of 2 That ſolemn promiſe pro- 
8 | nounced 


pg. 
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nounced by my beloved friend, my fears 77 
are vaniſhed, and my unconſtrained pew | 
ſhall do its na | | 


My father was a captain in his ma- 
jeſty's navy for many years, in which 
ſtation he acquired univerſal approba- 
tion, both from his king and country. 
My mother was an American, and ce- 
lebrated equally for her external as 
mental accompliſpments. Abſolutely, 
Julia, ſhe was what the world juſtiy 
calls a beauty. My father and herſelf 
were perfect patterns of mutual love. 
The firſt incident I can remember of 
any importance that took place, after 
my removal from Mount Belvidere “, 
was my father's going out to ſea, in 
order to viſit a neighbouring colony, | 
in whoſe harbour ſome nd; the: ſhips, 
* The Scheo. 

under 
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under his command, were ſtationed. A 


few weeks after he failed, an account 
arrived of his having met with a hur- 
ricane, in which his ſhip had unfortu- 
nately foundered. My father's loſs was 
conſiderable : his ſide-board of plate, 


Kc. was eſtimated at two thouſand 


pounds; and he got on ſhore with only 


* few guineas in his pocket. 2 


. This news was ſoon ſpread by the 


wings of ſwiſtueſs, and repreſented with 


all the horrors that attended his eſcape. 
Our grief on the occaſion cannot be de- 
ſeribed. As to my dear mother, her 
heart panted with a thouſand fears, and 
nothing could equal her diſtreſs, except 
the joy ſhe exprefled, when convinced 


my father was ſafe. In the confuſion 
and hurry of her ſpirits, ſhe had con- 
cluded he Was bh more. 


1 | 1 85 Soon 


e es eo oh py — ay — — 


n a 
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Soon after, we received a letter from 
him, with a minute relation of the ſnock- 
ing diſaſter. The deſcription of it, and 
alarming idea her fancy had formed of 
the dangers my father had ſtruggled 
with, almoſt deprived her of life, and 
robbed her of an appellation which, 
before, might properly have been ap- 
plied to her, that of a chearful chriſ- 
tian. My father told her the ternado 
had been ſo violent, that their preſerva - 
tion was almoſt miraculous, as no boat 
could venture to their aſſiſtance; and 
the very few that eſcaped, were pre- 
ſerved by the vigilance and compaſſion 
of the ſoldiers on ſhore, who humane- 
ly laſhed themſelves to ropes, that were 
faſtened to the beach, and thus ſecured, 
ventured to encounter the angry waves, 
in order to offer aſſiſtance to thoſe who | 
mould have the good fortune to come 
"within 
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within the reach of their protecting 

arms. Some few were happily ſaved, 

. but the greater number were unfortu- 

nately buried in the boſom of the ocean. 

The fate of one in particular, was pe- 

culiarly dreadful. Juſt as thoſe bene- 

volent ſons of Mars were going to take 

hold of him, he was ſeized by a devour- 

ing ' ſhark, which inſtantly bore him 

down the ſtream, and robbed a tender 

wife, and ſeven helpleſs children of an 
5 indulging protector. 8 


After this recital, my mother ſeemed 
dead to every invitation of pleaſure. - 
As for my young heart, it loſt all diſ- 
agreeable ideas, in the pleaſing aſſur- 
ance we had of my father's ſafety, and 
I had not a pain, except for what he 
might perſonally have ſuffered, and 


SHOE + I ſoon  Cifſipated in the gay 
Py | ſcenes 
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ſcenes that daily preſented themſelves. 


Being ſo lately come from ſchool, 1 
was quite delighted with being per- 
mitted to accompany my ſiſter to pub- 
lic amuſements, ſhe being ſeveral years 


older than myſelf. You have ſeen Ma- 
ilda, but muſt have an imperfect idea 


of what ſhe really is, as every day has 
added to the beauties of her mind, 


and improved thoſe of her perſon; and 
at this time, my amiable ſiſter is cele- 
brated as a moſt lovely, as well as moſt 


accom pro apt woman. 


The firſt Mis ball ah was permitted 


to go to, was given by the governor. 
Unimportant as this may appear, it was 


the ſource of much diſquietude to me. 


That event was the chain, which linked 


my heart for ever to coroding grief. It 


was at the ball my inexperienced breaſt 
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firſt felt the pleaſure and pain of cumul- 

. tuous love. O! my friend, what cruel 
havock does that blind deity make! It 
requires more than all our fortitude to 
repelſhis force, and when once admitted, 
he reigns with tyrannic ſway. It was 
there I firſt ſaw the perſon. who has 
Tince, | innocently, cauſed me much 
affliction. Indeed, my dear, I ſhould 
bluſh to acknowledge I could feel a 
prepoſſeſſion of this ſoft nature at ſo 
early a time of life, were. it not a ge- 
neral remark, that the tranſition from 
childhood to maturity, with American fe- 
males, is very quick, and the advances 
to old age as rapid. Our ſpring of 
life is early and ſhort, our winter ſud- 
den and long. By this mode of rea- 
ſoning, you will conclude me an old 
woman; and ſo, my dear, I am, in 
ion at wks for memory will ever 
wound 


4 
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4 


wound my mind, and damp. the ap- : 
proach of every joy. I am now, Ju- N 


lia, abſolutely at a loſs how to proceed, 


and did not politeneſs demand it, and 


were it not in ſome meaſure to confirm 


the good opinion you are pleaſed to en- 


tertain of my with to oblige you, 1 
ſhould this moment throw down my 


pen, and determine never more to at- 
tempt what is ſo little in my power to 
execute. In truth, J have no words 


that can expreſs the fooliſh rs 
of my then little heart. 5 


F or the arrival of chat fatal evening, 


the week before the ball, nothing could 
equal my impatience. A thouſand times 
I looked at my pink and ſilver robe, 
and as often admired a pair of brace- 
lets, which my godmother had given 


me for the occaſion. One of them was 


You, J. n e | 
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a portrait of herſelf, the other of her 
daughter. They were both incloſed 
in a double row of brilliants, and 
N did not fail to attract admiration; 
as you may be aſſured, pride placed 
them outſide my gloves. My mo- 
ther was quite provoked, yet could 
not help laughing at my folly. It 
was impoſſible to keep me one mo- 
ment from the glaſs, after I had ſeen the 
ſmall diamond ſprig and black feather, 
placed in my hair. My fiſter in 
treated I might be indulged in my 
admiration of . myſelf, before I accom- 
panied her in public; as ſhe was ſure, 
af I was not, that my behaviour would 
render me ridiculous, as my attention 
would entirely be engroſſed in con- 
templating my own perſon and finery. 
After the important buſineſs of embel- 


i * my charms was finiſhed, my 
| mid, 


maid, to ſwell my vanity ſtill more, 


told me, my light auburn hair, with- 

out powder, added much to the bril- 
liancy of my diamond ſprig; and 
lovely as my ſiſter was, I ſurpaſſed 


her in beauty, elegance, and dreſs: 
hers was a peach bloſſom, ſpangled 
with ſilver. When we entered the 
ball room, my conſequence was much 
encreaſed in my own opinion, by 


hearing ſo many encomiums on me, 
and the word Angelic, often added 
to my name. As I was ever a fa- 
vourite with the governor, he did 


me the honour to dance a. minuet 


with me. At ten o'clock, an aid-de- 
camp acquainted his excellency, that 
an officer had juſt arrived with diſ- 
patches. The governor ſoon after 


— 


introduced the ſtranger to the com- 


1 when he entered the room, 
8 c 2 1 
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— tan; 
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every eye was fixed upon him, and 2 


mile of approbation went through the 


whole circle. He had juſt entered 
into his ſeventeenth year, but his manly 
appearance beſpoke him older. His 
| dreſs was quite militaire, a thouſand 
graces breathed in his form, and his 
face was s lovely: beyond congephon. TY 


4 In each ſweet ſmile, ten thouſand cupids 


lay, 
M20 N the foul, and ſteal the heart 


| away.“ 


I pole before this time, Jukks, 
vou have ſet the noble youth down as 
in poſſeſſion of my heart; and can you 
blame me for loving ſo much merit? 
Be aſſured I have not exaggerated his 
Worth, nor even done him Juſtice. It 
is > impoſſible I "ſhould, unleſs my 


auchn were weaker, then I could 
ws 
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praiſe him more. It would have made 
the moſt amiable of our ſex proud to 
have been diſtinguiſhed by him; no 
wonder then a bluſh of vanity over- 
ſpread my face, when the governor: 
gave me up to him as a partner, and 

with this compliment; that although 1 
was a very young lady, yet I was the 
handſomeſt in the room. I do not recol- 
lect what anſwer captain Haſtings made, 
for that was the young gentleman's 
name; but his eyes expreſſed the great⸗ 
eſt pleaſure, and he ſeemed eager to 
ſeize every occaſion of making him 
ſelf agreeable to me. As he led me 
to my father's carriage, he preſſed my 
hand to his lips, and ſoftly whiſpered, 
** You have robbed me of my heart.” 


And now, Julia, I am afraid I have, 
robbed you of all Patience z but re- 
C 3 M7, member 
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member your commands are to be mi- 
nute: ſo to proceed. 


My ſiſter's appearance prevented him 
faying more, the carriage drove off; 
and when 1 got home, inftead of en- 
tertaining my mother and Matilda with 
my remarks on the ball, as they ex- 
pected, I fat ſilent; I was loſt in the 
prevailing pulſation of my breaſt, which 
would admit of no other idea, but that 
of the amiable exteriors of my partner, 
and of the many n — he 
had ſaid . 2 | 


A few 1 Pn a mige party 
dined at our houſe, captain Haſtings 
making one of the gueſts. If poſſi- 
ble, he appeared more lovely than 
when I firft ſaw him. He ſeemed 
to regard my fiſter with particular 
; | : atten- 
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8 attention ; . could not ſubmit to the 
obvious partiality I thought he paid 
to her: a ſwell of tender reſentment 
roſe in my boſom, and a burſt of 
tears flew from my eyes, which alarmed 
the company. My mother, ſuppoſing 
me indiſpoſed, enquired into my pain; 
| anſwered, I ſhould be better preſent- 
ly, and ſo I was; for the anxiety 
captain Haſtings evinced, gave balm 
to my agitated ſpirits, and huſhed me 
into peace. He muſt have ſoſpected 
from whence my ſorrows ſprung, as 
I ſaw him immediately after, writ- 
ing with a pencil at the window. 
He preſently ſtole. an opportunity of 


dropping the following lines into my 
Jap: 


ws + « . N — Y « 
« * | A ”" q 


— 
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« With thee alone, and only thee Fa 


hive, | ; 
766 It's all I aſk, aha all that Heav'n n can 


give; ; ' 
No other object can ae find, > 
'« Whilſt your dear | bright ideas fill my 
#5 © | 


How truly childiſh and ridiculous 
muſt , ] have appeared at that time ! 
I cannot reflect on it with any 
| degree of patience. | But to my 
I had read thoſe lines before, but 
| never with half the Pleaſure 1 then 
did. The author's name I am un- 
acquainted with. | 


| The exrd tables were ſet, captain 
** declined playing, ſaying, he 


ſhould 


% 
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mould be obliged: to take leave in a 
few moments, to attend roll-call. 
This relieved him from farther im- 
portunings. The company joined in 
dear quadrille, which they all ſeemed 
doatingly fond of, except my mother, 
who never played from inclination. 
Captain Haſtings, Matilda, and your 
friend, withdrew. into another apart- 
ment, when my ſiſter obliged us with a 
or two on the harpſichord, and after 
much ſolicitation, warbled forth, * Be- 
lieve my ſighs, my tears, my dear.” 7 
Juſt as ſhe had arrived at that. expreſ- 
ſive part, © believe the heart you've 
won,” ſhe was called out of the room. 
My lover ſeized the opportunity, and 
declared his paſſion for me. I colour- 
ed, looked ſimple, and received his de- 
claration with all the baſhfulneſs and : 
confuſion which are generally attend- 
| : „ Auts 


' 
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ants on a firſt interview of this nature, 
and which was natural to a girl of my 
young years, though I ſincerely re- 
joiced at the conqueſt I had made. 
Matilda returned, - finiſhed her - chant- 
ing, and captain Haſtings was next to 
oblige us. The, ſong he pitched on 
was exceedingly applicable to the firſt 
time he ſaw me, and the expreſſion of 
his fine eyes plainly faid, he wiſhed I 
would apply them, and ſuppoſe them 
his own ſentiments. I do not perfectly 
recollect all the words, but the follow- 
ing are a . e 


When firſt I ſaw, the graceful move, 
-Ah! me, what meant my throbbing breaſt ! 
Say, ſoft confuſion, art thou love? 
| If love thou art, then farewell reſt. 
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With gentle ſmiles aſſuage the pain, 
| Thoſe gentle eyes did firſt create, 

And tho' you cannot love again, 

In pity, ah ! forbear to hate. 


Shortly after captain Haſtings: was 
ordered to join his regiment, which 
was then at Montreal, in Canada. He 
took leave, aſſuring me, the impreſ- 
ſion IJ had fixed in his heart, ſhould 
never be baniſhed by any other object, 
nor diminiſhed by time; and hoped a 
few months would reſtore to him the 
_— he was then going to. loſe. os. 


F he happineſs this pleaſing aſſurance 
gave me, was but of ſhort duration. 
It ſeemed as if contentment had taken 
its flight, and that fate was determined 
at once to exhauſt all her quiver of 
wretchedneſs on us. 


WY 6 | Here, 
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Here, my dear Julia, I will leave 
you for the preſent; but be aſſured of 
another ſcrawl, as ſoon as I can arange 
my ideas in proper order to proceed, 
and that 


I am, 


With ſincere attachment, 


C. BerTESWORTH. 


# « 


P. S. Your brother's not depriving 
vs of his company, ſo ſoon as you ex- 
pected, induces me to truſt this to the 
poſt. Don't let the intelligence call 
vp a ſmile at my expence, nor tempt 
you again to repeat, © At your feet the 
tender ſwain.“ I am determined, as 
you ſay, never more to be the ſlave of 
man; as the only one that could tempt 

| 1 me 
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me to wear chains, is not in a ſituation 
to offer them. How much would it 
have added to my happineſs, had you 
been permitted to have accompanied 
your brother ! The accepting your kind 
invitation, would .be exceedingly pleaſ- 
ing; but I am, at this time, engaged 
in matters which call for my attention 
at Betteſworth Mount. My reſpects - 
and thanks attend your uncle. Mr. 
Ambridge is now writing to you. The 
incloſed letter I a few days ago re- 
ceived from my dear little nephew. 
He is, as you will find by his epiſtle, 
in France. I am proud of the boy, and 
fatter myſelf his letter will afford you 
ſome entertainment. 


* , . , 
. PO 2 * 
8 22. & « 
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Mafter LovEMoRE to Lady BETTESWORTH. | 


Paris, 

Dran Mana, | 

HE reaſon of my laſt being ſo 

ſhort, was owing entirely to a 
miſtake: we thought the poſt went out 
ſooner than it did, but mean to make 
amends by this. I think I had juſt 
got to Liſle, an exceeding pretty town. 
The great ſquare is about as large as 
Covent Garden. Moſt of the churches 
are worth ſeeing: in one of which, 
there is a very rich pulpit ; and the ca- 
thedral is remarkable for ſome fine 


paintings, 
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paintings. There is allo a chapel, 
which we went to ſee, where ſervice is 


performed by the nuns. As ſoon as 


it was over, four of the fatteſt began 
ringing the bells. The play-houſe is 
not ſo good as the one at Calais. We 
dined both days we were there with a 
Mr. Williams, a gentleman of Mr. 


Dermot's acquaintance, an agreeable 
polite man. We alſo ſaw the hoſt 
carried in public proceſſion. I phrted 
from my uncle at Liſle, to proceed on 
my tour, and got to Dovay, a large, 
but poor town, to dinner. Cambray, 
where we ſlept, is a ſmall city, but 


there are pleaſant walks out ſide, it. 


The church of St. Sepulchre is an ex- 


ceeding fine one; and remarkable for 


ſome paintings, in imitation of ſculp- 
ture, extremely well executed. The 


chureh of the * turned ſince their 


expul- 


= 
1 * 
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expulſion into a ſchool, ſeemed very 
elegant; but I did not ſee the inſide 
of it. The cathedral is alſo a fine 
building, the pillars of which are richly 
ornamented with marble figures. The 
ſteeple is amazingly beautiful, being 
a kind of fretwork. There was no- 
thing more worth remarking (as I ſup- 
| Poſe you have ſeen my letter to miſs 
_ Grenville) till we got to Paris, which 
is a very naſty, dirty place, and has as 
yet been extremely diſagreeable to me, 
as Mr. Dermot has been much indiſ- 
| poſed, but 1s now getting better. I 
long, exceedingly, to hear from my 
dear father and mother, from whom 
I have been daily in expectation. of re- 
ceiving letters. I have this moment, 
my dear aunt, received your favour, 
dated the ſecond inſtant. It made me 


happy. as every proof of your affec- 
tions 
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tions will ever be attended with chat 
conſequence. 


I find 100 have even anticipated my 
thoughts, both in regard to the books 
you ſend me, and recommend for my 
peruſal, as I ſhould have deſired lord 
Cheſterfield's Letters, and thoſe of 
Pliny. I ſhould be much obliged to 
| you. if you would ſend me the latter, 
| as in general Latin books are printed 
better in England than herc. My love 


attends mils, Greayille, ar 


5 : Andi am, | 
N Wich duty. 1 
Dear madam, OD, 


"Fans moſt effeQtionate nephew, 


Hranrar Lovenone. 
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LETTER N 


konne n E * A. A 
RIDE. 


* 


. bahn Aunt. 


F +4 5 


Mx TIT due. 


SLEPT on the road 1 firſt and 
ſecond night after I left Seamore 


Park; and on the third, at eight o'clock 
in the evening, arrived at the Mount. 
Though your letter had been intro- 
duced to lady Betteſworth, and received 
with great politeneſs, ſhe expreſſed 
much pleaſure at hearing from you 


now. 
wks 
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How ſhall L Julia, execute the pro- 


miſe you extorted from me ? It is ab- 


ſolutely impoſſible, my pen can never 


aſpire ſo high as at a deſcription of 
that lovely woman; for, © Is ſhe; not 
more than painting can expreſs, or 
youthful poets fancy when they love?“ 
She is, indeed, Julia. The moment 
I ſaw her, 1 became her captive. She 
had been indiſpoſed, and was fitting 


in a large dreſſing-room; the furniture 
and ornaments of which proved tne 


elegance of her taſte. Her ladyſhip. 
had been diverting two beautiful chil- 
dren with her guitar: the inſtrument 
was in, her hand when I entered, and 
the ſmiling cherubs fondling on her. 
They are not her own (ſhe has no chil- 
dren) | but a neighbouring lady's. 
Her dreſs was careleſsly elegant: a 
mne robe or jam with a flowing 
train, 
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train, trimmed with blond. A large 


cap coneealed part of her beautiful 
face, but left unveiled enough to de- 
ſtroy the peace of your brother, as her 
poſitive commands are (and that on 
forfeiture of my never ſeeing her more) 
that I do not mention a tenderer ſen- 
timent to her, than that of friendſhip. 
This command was ſoftened by the de- 
licacy of good breeding, though deli- 


vered with all the dignity and firmneſs 


ot a Koman portia. It is a cruel one, 
yet it would be death to difobey it; 
for fo much do I value her good 
opinion, that I could not live totally 


3 of her eſteem. 


At ten, p was Sud her e 


ſhip, her chaplain, and a miſs Gren- 
ville, who is a diſtant: relation of lady 
Betteſworth, and your humble ſervans, 


- 


chatted | 


. * 
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chatted till twelve. I was then ſhewn 
to my chamber, where I ran over in 
idea all the beauties of your lovely .. 


friend, and then ſunk away in pleaſing 
hatin and loſt myſelf i in love. 


Lady Refract cal lively 
and agreeable; has all the bloom of 
Hebe: yet I have ſeveral times ob- 
ſerved pearly drops ſtealing from her 
enchanting eyes. She ſeems deter- 
mined to perpetuate the remembrance 
of her father, by keeping a continual 
memento before her. The upper end 
of her dreſſing room is formed into a 
kind of arch, over the front of which 
is drawn up, in the feſtoon faſhion, a 
very fine chintz curtain, the ſame as 
the furniture, and as thoſe at the win- 
dows, which are lined with a pale pink 
farcenet, and trimmed with filk fringe. 
Wy =3 Inſide 
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Inſide the arch are five elegant figures 
vrought in beautiful white marble, as 
large as life. They are deſigned as 
repreſentations of her father, herſelf, 
two ſiſters, and her brother. The firſt 
is ſeated in an eaſy chair, ſuppoſed to be 
dying; lady Betteſworth ſupporting 
bim in her arms, whilſt her lovely eyes 
appear to be flowing with tears; the 

three latter perſonages kneeling by him, 
loſt in ſorrow. T his paſſion for abbey 

- ornaments is very droll, and I think 
rather romantic, but am ſure affection 


is her motive to it. I declare to you, 


Julia, my not being prepared: to ſee 
a repreſentation of ſo ſolemn a nature, 
I was quite ſtartled at the firſt view. 
Thoſe marble ſtatues were modelled 
from ſmall miniature pictures, which 
ſhe, after my obſerving thoſe typogrs 
\phical-figuresin the arch, recommended 
$5457 5 | | £0 
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to my notice. They are a ſtrong re. 


ſemblance in every feature; 3 nay, a 

ſtriking likeneſs. Amongſt many other 
reſemblances, which lady Betteſworth 
had in her cabinet, was a portrait of 
a captain Haſtings, the moſt beautiful 
form I ever beheld. She ſaid it was 


| relations, but a tender dejection, 


which that moment overſpread her 
lovely face, and a tear, which ſtood 
quivering for vent, plainly aſſured me, 
ſhe was attached to the original, by 
ties of a different nature to thoſe of 
affinity only, - This thought froze my 
before faint anticipated ſucceſs ; for, 
notwithſtanding. her petryfying com- 
mand, fancy would now and then, 
form a hope. In the ſame room, is 
a full length portrait of her father, &c. 
the picture almoſt covers one ſide of 
the apartment. He is drawn ſtanding 
| near, 
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near, or rather careleſsly leaning againſt 

& cannon, an optic glaſs in his hand, 
and he ſeems to be obſerving a large 
man of war, which appears to be 
ſailing towards him. I never ſaw a 
hip ſo well repreſented. It was drawn 
for a ſeventy-four, a ſhip he com- 
manded at. the time of his ſitting for 
the picture. 


e prope from the mount 18 
exceedingly pleaſing. The eminence 
commands a number of different ob- 
jects, both of land and ſea, which 
makes it really, amazingly beautiful. 
+ have been employed all this morning 
in obſerving many ſhips gliding along 
the main, others croſſing the harbour, 

and. many others coming to. anchor. 
Such a retreat, with the affections of 
the er ade Who inhabits it, 
= Would 


O 
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would render bliſs ſupreme. Oh, 
heavens, why did I gaze to be un- 
done! I muſt certainly fly from this 
place of enchantment, or never again 
flatter myſelf with regained peace of 
mind; therefore, be aſſured you will 
ſhortly ſee your Edward, ſooner, per- 
haps, than you expect. Every day 
has offered ſome new amuſement, but 
really, Julia, my heart is dead to every 


invitation of pleaſure, and will remain 


ſo; unleſs lady Betteſworth will ſmile 
joy into my ſoul, and that I defpair 


of. Don't expect me to be minute 


at this time, a verbal relation is much 


eaſier than one which flows from pen 


and ink; therefore, patience, my dear 
ſiſter, until we meet. Only let me 
tell you, yeſterday. evening. ſeveral 
gentlemen, and myſelf, had the honour 
of attending lady Betteſworth, and 


„Vor. I. D _ 
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_ four other ladies of her acquaintance, 
to a conſort, On our return, we were 
entertained with a cold collation, which 
was prepared for us in the large ſaloon. 
In attempting a deſcription of the room, 
1 am afraid I ſhall wrong its elegance. 
The pannels of it, as well as the doors 
are of glaſs, the corniſhes, and mould- 
ings, &c. fretted, and gilt; the furni- 
ture, white ſattin, with gold fringe. 
The brilliancy of this ſpacious apart- 
ment, was much added to by the il- 
lumination of three chandeliers of moſt 
beautiful white paſte ; it was really daz- 
zling. The painting of the ceiling is 
almoſt life itſelf, there is ſo much ex- 
preſſion in every ſtroke of the pencil. 


The ſtory is, Palladium, falling from 


heaven into Troy. The marble hearth, 
coaling, and chimney. ptece, are moſt 
ſuperb: the latter is elegantly wrought ; 
it 
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it repreſents Pales, with her ſhepherds, 
and cattle, In this delightful room, 
I could contemplate every beauty of 
lady Betteſworth's face and. perſon, 
without appearing to do ſo; but, alas! 
what did that indulgence avail me] the 
very ſource from whence I ſtrove to 
receive pleaſure, but added to my un- ; 
| happineſs, and mote firmly fixed that 
idea, which before had taken. too lure h 
a hold of my heart. 


Heaven bleſs you, my J ulia, aſſure 
your guardian of my ſincere affection, 
and tell yourſelf, you are no leſs dear 
to me than you ought to be, and that 
I am, with every wiſh 


For your felicity, 2 
EDwaRD AMBRIDGE. 
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P. S. I could not help hinting my 
ſurprize, that lady Betteſworth ſhould 
prefer having thoſe emblems of ſorrow 
in her dreſſing room, when ſhe has an 
exceeding handſome chapel, a more 
proper place, in my opinion; but her 
reaſon for this preference is, the wiſh 
to have a continual remembrance of 
her dear father before her. This was 
her reply, in anſwer to my impertinent 
curioſity; and ſhe further added, it 
was for want of thought, that the 
curtain was not let down before I en- 
tered, as ſhe ſeldom had it up, unleſs 
quite alone. Once more adieu. 
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"LETTER „„ 


Miſi AMBRIDGE, 1% Lady BETTESWORTH, 
Seamore Park, T bur ſday Morning. 


Received your dear letter with joy, 


but to ſay what pleaſure, and what 


pain it has given me, is impoſſible; 
and can only be conceived by a heart 
like your own, which takes an intereſt 


in every thing that concerns your 


friends. You were before, ſtrongly 
imprinted in my memory, but ever 
ſince, have engroſſed both my waking 

D 3 and 
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and Neeping thoughts. I one moment 
pity you for the troubles you ſeem 
to have experienced, and the next, 
condemn you for not concluding your 
favour with that kind aſſurance your 
amiable admirer gave you at parting, 
I chould then have ancicipitated nothing 
but pleaſure *till I heard from you 
again; but that cruel addition, Fate 
ſeemed ta have- extended her wings, 
&c.” has diſtreſſed me exceedingly ; 
and though I long to know, yet I dread 
t hear the expanſion of his ſeverities; 
but will hope whatever they may have 
been, they have long before this taken 
| flight, as the gentleman, I mentioned 
in my laſt, aſſores me you lagk Chear- 
ful and ** 1 | 


What a ſweet Adonis, Caſſandra, 
[ Nav you — that dear Haſtings | 
| 1 2 where 
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O where are all my reſolutions now 2 _ 
vaniſhed and gone, as though they - 


ne'er had been. I am half in love _. 


with him, from your deſcription. How 
exceedingly clever, my dear, you are! 
You can abſolutely: give form to fancy, 
for I ſhall never loſe his idea. Do 
you think there are any ſuch god-hke- 

beings in this part of the world? If 

there are, and I ſhould ever be fortu- 
nate enough to make a conqueſt of 
one, you muſt excuſe my receding 
from my late promiſe, and allow me 
to ſing. I am a maid that would 
marry ; for indeed, Caſſandra, b poſſi- 
tively believe it would be impoſſible 
to reject the overtures of ſo e | 
youth. 


I am much diſappointed in not - 
having the happineſs of ſeeing you 
| D 4 E Y as 
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as I had flattered myſelf I ſhould, but 
hope, when thoſe matters which now 
call for your attention are compleated 
or removed, that you will indulge us 
with your preſence. My uncle, with 
all the dignity of an old fat man in 
a flannel gown, wheeling about in an 
old gouty chair, echos this requeſt. 


So I find your ladyſhip made a cap- 
tive of my poor brother, the moment 
he entered your dreſſing- room, and 
that he is.to be returned to us in 
fetters. How can you be ſo cruel, 
my friend? But I will not extend my 
chaſtiſement with too much ſeverity, 
*ﬀull I know your reaſons for ſo un- 
kind a reſolution. . 


What an elegant deſcription has 
my brother given me of Betteſworth 
1 Mount! 
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Mount ! Poſitively, my dear, were I 
miſtreſs of ſuch a habitation, I ſhould 
fit and contemplate it, as Jeſſica did 
the ſtars, © From morn *cill: noon, 
from noon *till night.” Ever ſince 1 
read his letter, my thoughts have 
been wholly taken up with the beau- 
ties of that delightfur place, | 


My ſincere affections attend thi cap- 
tive. Permit me, my dear Caſſandra, 
to requeſt you will do me the honour 
to deliver them. I ſhould have wrote 
to him, but cannot ſteal a moment for 


that purpoſe ; for when my poor uncle ©. 


is not pleaſed, which is often the caſe, 
Jam to fit and hear his complaints; 
and when ſun-ſhine beams upon his 
brow, and gives a ſerenity to his eyes, 
1 am to read to him till mine are 
blind, Were this not the caſe, I ſhould 

we have 
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have intruded a little longer at this 
time on your patience. I know your 
ladyſhip is a great advocate for duty 
being paid where it is due, therefore 
fear vou will condemn me for thus ex- 
Poſing the foibles of my guardian. 1 
do not mean to deprive him of the 
ſmalleſt part of your eſteem, but to 
make you acquainted with my ſituation, 
and if I ſhould- not be ſo punctual in 
acknowledging your favours, you may 
know the preventative; for he is really 
not a bad man, though very peeviſh, 
and thoſe imperfections of nature I 
bear with as much patience as any 
poor damſel could. Don't forget ſoon 
to lead me out of that perplexity which 
fate, has GIA me into. 


WY rap at the, door accaſianed Wen 
large blot; excuſe it, I am this mo- 
. ment 
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ment ſummoned to exhibit in the be- 
fore-mentioned taſk, which obliges me 
to conclude with intreating you will 
continue to honour me with your love 
and friendſhip, and . pardon any im- 
proper liberty taken by the pen of 


Your faithful 


JuLia AMBRIDGE, 


P. S. When you write to your 
amiable ſiſters, and brother, tell them, 
your friend lives, and fincerely loves 
them. Your nephew's letter preſent- 
ed much pleaſure to me. I hope I 
ſhall one day or other have the hap- 
pineſs of ſeeing its loyely writer. 


Ds I ET. 


| 
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LETTER Vas: 


Aſs AMBRIDGE, # Lady BeETTESwoRTH, 


Seamore Park, Monday Noon. 


My DEAR CAss AN pRA, 


Otwithſtanding I wrote ſo late- 
ly, yet J again take vp my pen; 
as 2 gentleman, a neighbour of yours, 
offers to be the bearer. of this. 


Four days ſince, we received a let- 
ter from town acquainting us, my 
aunt Hamilton was ſo much indiſ- 
n that her life was deſpaired of. 

| However, 
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However, I will flatter myſelf, that 
the fears, and affection of her friends 
and domeſtics, have exaggerated her 
danger; ſhe has made her will in fa- 
vour of my brother, and your Julia. 
Pleaſing, as this circumſtance would 
be to many young men, to him it 
would be a ſource of grief and pain, 
as he cannot have it, but on the ſe- 
vere terms, of refigning to the grave 
a perſon he dutifully loves. He has 
ever had an affection for my dear aunt, 
and ſhe really merits it. Beſides, 1 
have often heard him declare, he wiſh- 
ed for no increaſe of fortune. The 
two thouſand pounds a year which de- 
volved to him on the death of my 
dear father, being ſufficient to anſwer 
every purpole in that ſphere of life 
he wiſhed to move in. And I really 
believe Wis for though, young, gay, 
N , ; and 
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and generous, yet he is far from extra- 
vagant. My brother's ſentiments and 
conduct are exactly pictured in the fol- 
lawing lines, and, though not my 
r p of his cha- 


„ Kiad to the. bo. not to the nen + 
5 fave, . 
2 Gay, but not light, 1 humane, yet ſtrictly 
brave; 
C Whoſe juſt ceconomy, and ſocial ſenſe, 
9 2 Create a W from competence.” 1 


| {Shes 1 wrote the above we received 
another letter, mentioning my aunt's 
being ſomething better, but far from 
being entirely reſtored. I wiſh much 
to ſe the dear woman, but that is as 
much impoſſible, as it is for me to 
proceed at this time in the feribbling 
way, as orders are come ſor me to 
m_—. if attend 
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attend my uncle. The hiſtory of Eng- 

land is to be the amuſement of the 

evening. How ſick I am of reading! 
But, I muſt gg, Adieu, my friend. 


I am again arrived at my room, and 
mean not to viſit my pillow till I have 
concluded my letter. It is now half 
paſt twelve o'clock, and I have not 
been a quarter of an hour relieved 
from the performance of my taſk, dur- 

ing which the fleepy goddeſs Brizo ſe- 


veral times flirted her duſty apron acroſs 


my eyes, and had like to have blind- 
ed me, but I was obliged to parry off 
the effects, and perſevere till good 
Somnus interpoſed in my behalf, and 
huſhed my old guardy to reſt. I can 
no longer keep from the downy bed. 
Adieu my dear. This ſcrawl is al- 
moſt the work of a dream; for I am 

half 
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half a ſleep. My love to my brother, 
and believe me, ſleeping or waking, 
always 1 


— 


Your affectionate 


Jula AMBRIDGE.. 
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LETTER VII. 


LADY BETTESWORTH, to diſs AMBRIDGES 


_ 


Beuttefworth Mount, Friday 


OU will, my dear, receive . this | 
packet by the hand of your good 
brother, who unheedful of our intrea- 
ties for a longer continuance of his 
viſit, flys from us to-morrow. Intrea- 
ties refuſed, I hope you'll allow, does 
not announce deſpotic ſway. 


Really, Julia, you are downright 
ſa- 
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ſatirical. Chains, fetters, and cap- 


tive! IJ am half angry with you, 


and ſhall be quite ſo, unleſs your 
next acknowledges the injuſtice of 
your ſuſpicions. My wiſhed for motto 


is, freedom and liberty, therefore, be 


aſfured, I keep no flaves about me, 


and that your brother, leaves Betteſ- 


worth Mount, unlinked by any of thoſe 


coproding” misfortunes, which your 
pretty imagination had planned for 
him. How much obliged to you 
he 1s! Sure, his acknowledgements, 
at leaft; are due: and as an expreſ- 
ſton of mine, for the cruelty you ſup- 


poſe my heart capable of, permit me 
to enter immediately on the plaintive 


| theme dee in wy former. 


A 3 4. after os departure 
* hd lover, my dear mother was 


S772 re Hasr Gs. 67 


thrown from her horſe, and, ſhocking” 

to reflection, brought home lifeleſs. 
At the time this accident happened, 

my father was in England. When the 
melancholy news reached him, he heard 
it with that horror, which was due to 
ſo irreparable a lofs, and with a pain 
which none but theft” who Wees can 


feel. 


The evening my mother was ing 
terred, which was not ?cilt nine days 
after her deceafe, my brother, and 
Nancy, the oldeſt of whom had not 
ſeen aten years, were fent into the 
country, Matilda, and myſelf, were 
removed to Mr. G—s a relation of my 
mother, a gentleman whoſe heart was 
formed to ſympathiſe with the unhappy, 
and topygghten the forrows of the af- 


ficted. Under his protection, we 
might, 
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might, no doubt, in time, have for- 


gotten part of our diſtreſſes, if not 


the whole; had he not a few months 
before, married a lady for her beauty 
only. To make uſe of a favourite au- 
thor's words, Her tongue often loſt 
thoſe hearts her eyes had won!“ How 
wretched, my dear, 1s. a union formed 
on ſo ſlender a baſis, as exterior charms 
only Her huſband was diſguſted, her 
ſervants diſſatisfied : in ſhort, it was a 
' houſe where. ſmiling content never 
entered. In this ſituation we dragged 
on four months, at the expiration of 
which, my father ſent orders for Ma- 
tilda, and myſelf, to embark 0. 
land, he being in. a bad tate of health, 
It was late in the ſeaſon when we took 


ſhipping ; we had no paſſengers on 
boards but one lady, whom I do not 
remember to have ever MWovt of 


8 her 
1 . 2 | 


2 , 
* f 95 -% 
a fe) " 


DE: 
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her bed, during a voyage of ſeven 
weeks; and to add to our misfortune, 
we had continual ſtorms on our paſ- 
ſage. When we reached the channel, 
we thought ourſelves ſeveral times in 
immediate dafiger, our ſhip being not 
the beſt in the world, and but badly 
manned. She was loaded with tar, 
ſome of the barrels burſt, and, as 
the ſailors term it, the pumps 
choaked ; and our veſſel was very 
leaky. In this ſituation we arrived 
at Blackwall, in a gale of wind, 
bounced along ſide an Indiaman, 
and tore away ſome of her carved 
work, &c. and our own veſſel received 
infinite damage. The gentleman be= 
longing to the ſhip we had injured, 
| was exceedingly diſpleaſed at the ac- 
cident, and made no ceremony of leap- 
ing into our veſſel, abuſing the cap- 
% tain, 
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tain, threatening to. cut our cables, 
and turn us a drift, The noiſe echoed 


through every part of our little terri- 
tory. My ſiſter, and ſelf, were ſoon 


crying on deck. Beauty has a power- 


ful effect, even on the moſt obdurate, 
Matilda's appearance ſoon diſarmed 


- thoſe gentlemen of their rigour ; they 


were all politeneſs; ſent us preſents 
on board, and gave us. an. invitation 
to dinner; but my uncle's coming to 
eſcort us on ſhore, made an apology 
neceſſary. On our arrival, we found 
my father's health much reſtored, but 


time had not weakened kis affection, 


or his grief for the loſs of my dear 
mother. The ſight of his children, 


whom he had not ſeen ſince her death, 
awakened every tender feeling, and 


we were doubly dear to him. Ia- 


1 deed, Julia, my dear. . Parent's whole 


atten- 
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attention was infroffed: to make us 
happy. Ought I not for ever to love 
and revere his memory? Yes, when I 
forget his indulgence I muſt forget 
myſelf, — But here Som tolet calls. 
. | 


Friday Evening, Seven Clock. 


That neceſſary viſit is over, dinner 
concluded, and your friend re- ſeated 
to continue the thread 1 5 her N 
rn | 


Nothing material happened during 
our ſtay in England, which was no 
longer than *till my father got a-ſhip. 
In the mean time we viſited all the 
public 
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public places of entertainment. Ra- 
nelaugh was our favourite amuſe- 
ment. My ſiſter was diſtinguiſhed by 
the appellation of the beautiful Ame- 
rican. As to myſelf, young as I then 


was, I had many admirers, but none 


of them had perſuaſion enough to 


eradicate the ſentiments I felt in fa- 
vour of captain Haſtings. The re- 
collection of thoſe charms, which at 


firſt ſight had gained ſuch influence 


over me, I nouriſhed with a miſer's 


fondneſs; and though improbable as it 


was, that we- ſhould ever meet again, 


yet his idea was ever preſent in my 


mind ; and kingdoms, without the 
dear hope of one day being his, 


would have been trifling, and inſuf- 
| Cficient to my happineſs; as I then be- 


lieved, and do ſtill, that there can be 


none without him. N 
My 
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My father ſoon received orders to 


proceed to Portſmouth with his ſhip 5 


he was immediately to return, have 
tbe honour of knighthood conferred on 


him, and be made acquainted with 


his majeſty's farther commands. After 


- thoſe events had taken place, we. put 


ourſelves under the protection of Nep- 
tune; and an agreeable. paſſage of ſix 
weeks glided us to the wiſh'd-for port of 
America. In the town of N—— we. 
took a houſe. Felicity again bleſt 
our days and nights, and all our mo- 


meats were cemented by. chearful hap= 


pineſs; *cill captain Lovemore, a gen- 


| tleman | of fortune, who was at that 


— that happineſs by his W : 
to my lifter, My father, as it was an 


advantageous offer, could make no obe 


jections to his viſits; but when captain 


Vol. I. E Love 


© 
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Lovemore requeſted a day might be 
named to crown his felicity, my father 
wavoured, and could not reconcile the 
thought of parting with a daughter 
he loved with ſo much tenderneſs, 
and 'who long had contributed to 
make home ſo agreeable to him. He 
gave no reaſon for ſo extraordinary a 
tranſition, but commanded Matilda 
never to correſpond with, or ſee cap- 
tain Lovemore again. She knowing 
my father's temper, thought remon- 
ſtrance would but irritate him, and 
might for ever deprive her of an ob- 
Jet who was in poſſeſſion of her 
heart; ſhe therefore was ſilent, 'till 
an opportunity offered; when ſhe flew 
to colonel E—s, an acquaintance of 
captain Lovemore, where an indiſ- 
ſoluble union cemented their hap- 
pineſs. After a few aſk-pardons, &c. 
COR a re- 


a a reconciliation took place, and for- 


tune again, for a ſhort time, ſmiled 
propitious on all our wiſhes; but 
that, like every other bien eva- 


porated. 


* ſiſter had not long been mar- | 
ried, when I was ſeized with the 


| ſmall-pox. It was a favourable ſort, 
yet I continued weak for ſome time. 


My dear parent was never from my 


bedſide, and inceſſantly importuning 


heaven to reſtore to me that health 


which my indiſpoſition had robbed 


me of, His prayers were granted; 


but alas! how much more happy 


| ſhould 1 have been, if, inſtead of 
reſtoring health, the grave had re- 
| ceived me! I had no ſooner” reco- 


vered, than I was preſented with a 
new mother; and there ended all my 
1 felicity. 
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$5 


76 HISTOoRT of Lapy BETTIswWoRTEH 


felicity. She was the moſt imperious 


and extravagant of her ſex; yet her 


diſſembled mildneſs might have de- 


ceived the moſt ſuſpicious. My ſiſter 
Lovemore, who diſapproved the match, 
refuſed to viſit her. On this refuſal, 
there was no intercourſe for ſome 
months between the two families; 


and whenever I ſaw my beloved 
ſiſter, ' it was at the hazard of my 


father's higheſt diſpleaſure, and of 
being made wretched by the arro- 


gance of my ſtep-mother., At that 


time, there was a captain in his ma- 


jeſty's navy, paying great attention 


to her, in hopes of procuring her 
—— nl over me, in order to my 


admitting his viſits as a lover. But 
bie was too worthy a man for her to 
_- interfere in his behalf. 


| Pleaſing, 


—— ay wut, — By —_ wow ww . 11 ͤ K 7 at. ² —u e ̃] ↄ—A 
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Pleaſing, Julia, as beauty generally 
is to our ſex, and vain of it as I 
had been before, yet I can truly 
| aver, it then gave me no pleaſure, 
but in proportion as it might re- 
commend me to my Haftings, ſhould - 
we ever meet again. My heart was 
formed for him alone, every other 
object was then, and ever will be 
perfectly indifferent to your Caffan- 
dra, I wanted but four months of 
being fixteen years of age, when the 
dear youth returned, My little heart 
panted; the radiant picture, drawn 
by hope, again ſtarted into ideal ex- 


iſtence; and I could not have added © 


another with to the happineſs his re- 
turn had crowned me with, but that 
for the continuance of it. He re- 
newed his former addrefſes. The in- 
| teryal that had deprived me of all I 
„ loved, 


I Hisronxv or Lapy BSTTEWoR TI 


loved, had added to thoſe beauties 
and accompliſhments which before had 
won my very ſoul; and his mind 

blazed with every virtue. As Marcia 
ſays of Juba, © He to all the bravery 
of a hero, added ſofteſt love, and 
more than female ſweeineſs.” ; 


Sg 


He wrote to my father, requeſling 
permiſſion to viſit me, and approba- 
tion to our future union. To his 
propofals my father readily acquieſced, 
and Hymen was preparing to give 
ſanction to our vows ; and we, thought 
dec the days of ſorrow would return no 
more: but alas, my dear, how weak is 
the veil that ſeparates felicity from woc 
We were no ſooner exulting in the fond 
hope of living for each other, than my 
father's reſolutions, were baffled by the 
| cruel 
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cruel caprice of my ſtep-mother, who, 
to prove her power, wiſhed to render 
me miſerable. I was commanded never 
more to ſee, or think if poſſible, on 
the beloved object. 


It is a juſt obſervation, J believe, 
that men bear diſappointments with 
leſs fortitude than * agreedble 
to the W 18 8 F 


6 Tho! ſoft tneir * tho! aeliente Gar | 
6 ſex, 
« They bear affliction with heroic Rrength j 
„While man oft ſkrinks beneath the op- 
« preſſive weight,” „ 


Captain Haſtings was like one de- 
prived of reaſon, he became almoſt 
frantic, vowed he would plunge a 
ſword into the breaſts of thoſe who _ 

34 . 
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had planted the ſharpeſt daggers in 
his own boſom, But then would it 
not deſtroy the peace of her he 
loved? Ia this manner did he rave, 


Thoſe only who have experienced 
the pangs of ſincere affection, croſſed 
and difappointed by wayward fate, 
can form an adequate idea of the 
ſhock I felt; and the influence which 
ſuch a ſeparation muſt have had over 
me. My ſenſes almoſt forſook me, 
and life ſeemed on the wing to take 
its flight for ever; yet, an innate awe 
and reſpect for my parent, kept ſilent 
my diſtreſſes, though I then felt, and 
even now feel them with the bitter 
eſt anguifh, as the poet juſtly de- 
fcribes it: 3: | 


1 80 
* 


» 
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( 80 dawb-d my _ and fo deceived 


my heart; | 

Nor wean'd me from. my m__ but 
cruelly tore, 8 

« In one unlook'd-for moment, bade me 
art 

„From all my Cc comforts, to return no 


more. 


Alas my. friend, what wounds and 
racks have not my poor. boſom ſuſ- 
tained ! But I will fappreſs reflection, 


and proceed to tell you, a ſhort time 


after, I was addreſſed by another of- 


ficer, a Sir Martin Betteſworth, an ac- 
quaintance of my mother's. He was 
half a fool, with a diſagreeable mind, 
and perſon, a wretch who: purſued 


folly through her ever-varying cir- 
cle. My mother was (for I have not 
_ EA . 
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yet finiſhed her portrait) vociferous, 


and artful, yet ignorant in every thing 


but miſchief, imperious and ſatirical, 


would ſmile, without being pleaſed, : 


often giving ſtriking proofs of her 
little regard to truth, yet my fa- 
ther was blinded by the veil of her 


hypocriſy ; and ſhe gained ſuch an aſ- 


cendancy over him, that her approba- 


have expoſtulated with him, would 


have been in vain: paternal influence 


could not long contend with, and I 


admitted Sir Martin's viſits, flattering 
- myſelf, I ſhould have time to plan ſome 


ſcheme whereby I might extricate my- 
ſelf from a conneCtion I dreaded more 


than death. This hope might . pro- 
bably have proved ſucceſsful, had nat 


2 


| Careſs with malice, and fawn without 
affection; and notwithſtanding her 


tion was deciſive on all occaſions. To 


a let- 
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a letter, which captain Haſtings's paſ- 
| fion dictated, fallen into my mother's 
hands. |: 4. (560066 e 
I was one morning in my dreſſing- 
room, when my maid entered, and 
not ſuſpecting any one was with me, 
ſhe exclaimed, miſs, I have a letter 
for you from captain Haſtings. My 
mother was looking over ſome books 
in my cloſet, from- whence ſhe ruſhed 


out, and ſeized the letter, juſt as the 


maid was taking it from her boſom, 
I trembled, and anticipated the conſe- 
quence, which ſoon after took place. 
The day for making me miſerable was 
immediately fixed on, and the diſagree- 
able Sir Martin was to be my lot. 1 
remarked to my mother his want of 
underſtanding; and that the only proof 
he * of his having any ſenſe at all, 

| E 6 | way 
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was, his being almoſt totally filent 
when alone with me. By thus deſcrib- 
ing his ſilence, I meant no compli- 
ment to his underſtanding, though 
ſhe, with her killing cynical look, 
was pleaſed to conſtrue it into one; 
and ſaid, ſhe was happy, tbat had 
recommended him to me, and urged, 
that men of ſenſe, were the greateſt 
fools when in love; and ſhe repeated 
the following lines in favour of his 
4 ſtupidity. 


* Zilenee in love denotes more woe 
Than words tho” ne'er ſo witty; ; 
„%% The beggar that is dumb, you know, 


2 


e Deſerves a double pity.” 


; 1t would be impoſſible, Julia, to 
10 the abhorrence L chat moment 
+4: == felt 
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felt for this worſt of women. My 
cheeks glowed with a crimſon reſent- 
ment, and my whole deportment an- 
nounced the contempt of my ſoul... I 
left the room muttering, that fools 
were happy in feeling no pain or re- 


morſe for the diſtreſſes they brought 


on others. Whether ſhe applied what 
1 faid to her own, or to Sir Martin's 
account, I cannot determine; but one | 
of her difagreeable long looks, and 
chilling frowns, plainly told me, how 
little effect my intreaties would have, 
and that ſhe meant to hurry my 


father into a repetition of his former 
commands. My conjectures were 


ſoon confirmed, by the infringement 
of my liberty. Captain Haſtings, 
finding my fate was determined, 
ke, and obtained leave of ab- 
ce. The morning he leſt N=, 
5s 1 re- 
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I received a book I had lent him, 
and in it found wrote the following 
words: Obedience is a crime, when 
love is to be the ſacrifice.” I ſup- 
poſe by thoſe lines, he intended to 
upbraid me with an event which was 
ſoon to take place; but which no 
endeavours of mine could palliate; 
for had I been a ſtate priſoner, I 
could not have been more guarded 
with eyes, never being permitted to 
be one moment alone, till I had 
ſurrendered my liberty, and put on 
thoſe chains ſo dangerous to ſtruggle | 
with, and corroding to the heart when 
linked to a x IYrAnt. | 
Soon after my marriage, the g0- 
vernor gave a ball in compliment 
of that event. This produced the 
fiſt proofs J had of my huſband's 


pr 
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unhappy diſpoſition, and added many 
| daggers to the indifference I before 
felt. The evening arrived ; he ſeem- 
ed pleaſed, with the compliment payed 
to us, and. dreſſed himſelf, with the 
appearance of eager impatience, . My 
mother, as a teſtimony of her unuſual 
civility, made up. a white and gold 
ſuit of cloaths for the occaſion: mine 
was a white luteſtring, with ſilvernet. 
(Quite the bride, you'll ſay.) My 
father, mother, Sir Martin, a gentle- 
man of his acquaintance, and myſelf, 
went in my father's carriage. We 
had hardly left the avenue, when Sir 
Martin became ſulky, pretended he 
was ill, and inſiſted on my returning 
home with him. My dear parent 
pointed out the extraordinary appear- 
ance ſuch a behaviour would have to 
the world, and the many ill-natured 

re- 
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reflections it might occaſion. His friend 
remonſtrated without reſerve. In ſhort, 
after ſcolding, wrangling, coaxing, &c, 
we arrived at the governor's, where, 
my dear, you will permit me to make 
a ſtop for the preſent, or I ſhall much 
exceed the bounds you fo obligingly 
preſcribed for me: indeed, I fear 1 
have already done ſo, as this has been 
the production of ſeveral ſittings. 
Adieu; may every bleſfing attend 
yourſelf, and all thoſe who are dear 
0 * 


C. BETTESWORTH. 
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Y endeavouring, my dear Caf. 
ſandra, to expreſs the part I take 


in thoſe fevere fufferings you have 
experienced, I ſhould but wrong the 
ſenfe I have of them, Tes, I have 
revolved them a thouſand times, with 


heart-breaking ſympathy. That cruel 
Sir Martin, and that tyrannic woman, 
DE to 
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to ſacrifice ſuch tender inhocence ! it is 
too much to reflect on; let me drop 
the ſubje& or I ſhall be loſt in me- 
lancholy. I will therefore haſten to 
tell you of an excurſion I had the 
other day, which was truly roman- 
tic, 

A few days before my brother's re. 
turn to Seamore Park, my uncle ſet 
out for London. Unavoidable buſi. 
neſs called him from home, and which 
he ſuppoſed would detain him for 
more than a week. With joy I heard 
the pleaſing intelligence, and was de- 
termined to ſhake off confinement, 


during that interval. How very plea- 


fing, Caſſandra, is liberty in idea! 


I think it is more ſo. i in that ſtate, than. 


when realized, as the firſt affords no- 
thing but pleaſure, the latter often 


TYRES ; TN, Sal — 7 1 —— — 


leads 
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leads into laſting woe. Theſe are my 


ſentiments at this moment, and my 
ardent wiſh is, never to be without 
a guide and protector. But how am 


I running away, loſing my poor 


guardy, before I have even eſcorted. 
kim to the eee r 4 1 


Well, he ne but ine 
that length, when I, being anxious 
to begin as ſoon as poſſible in my 


| new ſcene of life, diſpatched William 


with my compliments to a_ young 
lady of my acquaintance,” and her 


brother, requeſting their company the 


next morning, to take an airing for 
a few miles, and intreating they would 
prevail on their good mother to do 


me the like bonour. He returned, 


and my requeſt was complied with: 
could not cloſe my eyes; during 
. 
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the whole night, J was anticipating 


the pleaſures of the enſuing day. The 


fun had no ſooner crept from his 
eaftern bed, and beamed a ſmile 
vpon the park, than up roſe 1, or- 
dered the horſes to be put to, threw 
myſelf into the old family coach, took 
up my companions, and proceeded 
a few miles, till we reached a place 
called Walton, in the naze of which 
is built a large tower, or Iook-ovr. 
The profpe& from the top of it, is 
amazingly fine, I do not recollect 
the height of it, but the number 


of ſteps (which are geometrically 


placed) are one hundred and forty, 


divided into eleven flights, or 
reſting places, on each of which is a 


ſeat. Near the top is a water clo- 
fet, and in the room, or look-ovr, 
are three windows, the furniture, three 
ſophas, 


ſophas, a table, and a chair; the lat- 
ter, raiſes on ſprings, ſo as to lifc 
thoſe to a proper elevation, when they 
wiſh to make remarks from the top of 
the tower, and then it is carried up 
for that purpoſe. Over the tower is 
placed an awning when any particu- 
lar company are expected. What J 
thought exceedingly droll at Walton 
was, a large bell, it is ſo ancient that 
none could read the characters en- 
graved upon it. It is fixt between 
two old ſides of a church, a croſs a 
beam, and not four feet from the 
ground ; the Gothic building appears 
almoſt too weak to ſupport its 
weight. Near this ruin is a neat, 
plain church, where they now per- 
form divine worſhip: but as I love 
ſometimes to dwell on trifles, I will 
return again to my bell, I put my 
finger 
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finger to it, juſt to ſee if it was move. 
able, when to my great amazement, 
it made ſuch a din as quite conſound- 
ed me, and brought all the neigh- 
bouring villagers to their doors to 
*enquire' what was the matter; and 
the clerk came running out of breath 
to claim what I had forfeited by 
my curioſity. As for my poor ſelf, 
I felt exceedingly fooliſh; and, aſter 
diſcharging my forfeit, got away as 
faſt as I could. We proceeded in a 
boar, which we had engaged for that 
purpoſe, to Landguard fort, which 
is reckoned four miles acroſs the 
water, from the village. The creck 
which we paſt through, before we 
croſſed the harbour, was really beauti- 
ful, and claimed much of my atten- 
tion, by its ſimiliarity to thoſe de- 
enen ſo pleaſingly in Emily Mon- 
| tague. 
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tague. I will not try at a repreſenta- 
tion of the fort, for certain reaſons. 
My brother has often ſeen it, there 
fore, if your ladyſhip has any curio- 


ſity for ramparts, baſtions, great guns, 


&c. you muſt make him take up his 
pen, for I am the worſt engineer in 


the world, We dined in the garriſon, 
with an officer and his wife, an ac- 
quaintance of the old lady that ac- 
companied me. Here I had an op- 


portunity of ſeeing many ſons of Mars, 
a few of whom dined with us. Really, 
Caſſandra, they were pleaſing and 
polite, their Je-ne-ſcai-quoi flotter is 
abſolutely engaging ; but notwithſtand- 
Ing all this approbation, I could not 
find a Haſtings. amongſt them. It 
was lucky for me I did not, or 
your friend would have travelled 
home heartleſs, | 


© 


I am 
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I am next Thurſday to have the 
honor of being bride's maid to miſs 
Stanhope, a very agreeable young 
lady, My dreſs for that purpoſe is 
this moment arrived from town, and 
calls me to view it. 


Well, my dear, "LA I am again, 
What think you of a white and 
ſilver gauze ranelagh gown and 
coat, lined with pale pink luteſtring 
trimmed with filver blond, filver 
taſſels and ſmall Italian flowers, a 
turbant cap with many other etcete- 
ras? But now for the romantic, tra- 
gical part of my adventure. O! I. 
would give my new gown for your 
deſcriptive pen! my bribe and withes 
both are vain, it is not to be ac- 
quired ; therefore, take the will for 
the deed. pe od 
| ig 


We were juſt, preparing to make 
our exit, when à black cloud aroſe 
big with anger, which detained us 
the night; and Boreas opened his 
hoarſe throat, and bellowed loud 
from every quarter of the ſky. "The 
ſea impetuouſly roſe to repel his 

' howling blaſt ; all nature ſeemed con- 
| vulſed; except your Julia, who. was 
motionleſs with horror. About ſeven 
5 in the evening the Wender ſeemed 
8 rather to be abating, thougli then 
a very boiſterous. We were in a 
room fronting the battery, when, all 

| on a ſudden, I heard a prodigi- 
| WW ous buſtle; and, in a moment, be- 
| fore I could expreſs my furprize, a a 
; WW corporal- entered the room, with a4 


N look of wild amazement, He came 

to acquaint the officer, that there 
was a boat wrecked; and that ſome _ 

Y Vox. I. 8 | F of 
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of the people were calling to the 
centinels on the wall, to have the 
ſally ports opened, and ſome aſſiſt- 
ance to be ſent them. The officer, 
you may be aſſured, was very alert 
upon the occaſion; we all flew out 
on the ramparts, I mean the female 
part of us, for the gentlemen went 
over the bridge. I got into one of 
the marlongs, and in the barbet bat- 
tery, which is under the walls, 1 
ſaw - ſeveral people, as I thought; 
for I was not quite ſure I ſaw them. 
I communicated this idea to the of- 
ficer's wife; who deſired the centry, 
who ſtood in the middle baltion, 
to tell them there was aſſiſtance gone 
round. Their anſwer was; for God's- 
ſake make haſte,, as we want a warm 
bed to put a gentleman into, who 
is juſt expiring. Upon my word, 


Caſ- 
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Caſſandra, I was near fainting on 


hearing them talk in this manner. 
The gentlemen ſoon returned, ac- 
companied by the following ſtrang- 
ers: a lieutenant of marines, a purſer, 
and two midſhipmen, with five com- 


mon ſailors. When they were com- 
poſed enough to relate the cauſe of 
the accident that had befallen them, 


we found that they belonged to one 


of his majeſty's ſhips, and were com- 


ing from her, in order to proceed 
to a neighbouring town for freſh 


proviſions as ſhe had been at ſea, 


and but that morning anchored ſome 
diſtance from the fort. One of the 
midſhipmen was entirely undreſſed 


when he came on ſhore; but was 
ſoon ſupplied] with a great coat: 


Through the ignorance of the cock- 
ſwain, they ran the boat on ſhore, on 
| EF 23: apart 
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roo Hisroxy or Lapy BRTTEswoRTR 


a2 part of the beach, which the Gets 
of the fort deſcribed as very danger: 

ous, and on which they ſaid, they had 
ſeen the waters riſe, even on fine calm 
Evenings, five feet, and with ſuch a 
roar as the bar of St. Auguſtine 
makes. I believe you have ſeen the 
bar, if not, no doubt you have read 
accounts of it ; therefore, to continue 
my ſtory — On thoſe ſands they were 
toffed for ſome time ; they then all 
got out of the boat, into the water, 
in order to puſh her off, but with- 
out effect. Swimming was thought 
their only alternative; and that they 
had determined on, when providen- 
tially, at that moment, a prodigious 

Swell removed the boat many yards. 
A difficulty yet remained with thoſe 
that were in the water; for they could 
ſcarcely get into her again, by reaſon 
„ 20 
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of their diſtance from her: but hap- 
pily they all did, excepting one poor | 


ſailor, whom they ſaw making ſeveral 


efforts for that purpoſe, and then ſunk 
to the bottom. In this ſituation, al- 
moſt expiring with cold and fatigue, - 


| they landed in a more convenient 
part; and was conducted to the 
garriſon, as I before - mentioned, 


where they had every refreſhment 


the place could afford. The young- 


eſt of the gentlemen, whom they 


called by the name of Jones, they 


ſeemed to pay great attention to; 
often ſaying, they pitied him ex- 
tremely, it being his firſt voyage. 
It was now time to think of their 
taking ſome repoſe, but the difficul- 


ty was how to provide beds. There 
were not any diſengaged, but what 


were deſigned for my party; there- 


F 3 fore, 
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fdre, the unfortunate, as they are 
always put to their ſhifts, were deſ- 
tined to ſleep on two of the ſol- 
diers mattraſſes, which were laid be- 
fore a large fire at the canton. 


Thus they ſunk away in pleaſing 


forgetfulneſs; but had not long re- 
tired, when one of the military gen- 
tlemen pronounced the ſaid Mr, Jones 
to be a female; and affirmed he had 
very lately, been introduced to her 
as ſuch. . 
The next morning the officers of 
the garriſon waited on the ſons of 
Neptune, in order to take another peep 
at this female in diſguiſe. Her be- 
fore-mentioned acquaintance addrefled 


her by name; when ſhe ſeemed 


much ſurprized, bluſhed exceedingly, 
but did not deny her. ſex; and we 


ſince learnt, that ſhe had eloped 


With 
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with one of the ſhip's gentlemen. 


My dear Cafſandra, what muſt ſhe 
rot have felt in ſuch a ſituation! 


can ſhe ever loſe ſight of a ſcene ſo 


ſhocking? , Surely, no! ſhe muſt be 
hardened, indeed, if it does not make 

a proper. impreſſion on her mind. 1 

would not have been in her ſitua- 

tion for worlds. O! Reflection, 
what a i art thou to a 2 
heart! 


1 For. heaven's | bigh will has graciouſly 
deſign 'd, 

That ſtrong remorſe with on ſhould 
dwell; | 


& And placed an awful cenſor in the 


mind, 


* Wnoſe pangs are ſharper than a thou- 


Tang hells.” : 
1 This 


— 2 — — 


. —_— 


( TT TT OTE. 


104 HISTORY of LADY BETTESWOR TH : 4 


This unhappy woman, it is not 
unlikely, may have deſtroyed the 
peace of two tender parents; who 
may have often ſmiled with rapture, 
on | the growing beauties of their 
daughter: and bleſt heaven for be- 
ſtowing on them what their extreme 
fondneſs made them eſteem, an in- 
eſtimable jewel. Shocking thought! 
or may ſhe not, in tender inno- 
cence and ſmiling bloom of love- 
lineſs, have been deprived of their | 
protection, aud left expoſed to the 
charm of every flattery ? Dr. Gold- 
ſmith prettily deſcribes, , one in the 
like ſituation, thus : "Me 


| «Sh 
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« She once, perhaps, in village plenty 


bleſt, 
« Has wept at tales of innocence diſtreſt; 
« Her honeft looks the cottage: night 
adorn, 
" Sweet | as the primroſe peeps beneath | 


* 


the thorn, 


« Now loſt to all her 3 her virtue | 


fed, &c. 


| Unhappy girl! — cruel ſeducer, 
and deſtroyer of her peace, what 


have you not to anſwer for! — ſhe 


who, perhaps, yeſterday was inno- 


cent, to day is undone. Oh! my 


friend, why is there not ſome pe- 


culiar ſting to wound the breaft of | 


3 > thoſe 
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thoſe who owe their triumph to our 


undoing! a thouſand artifices, un- 
known to others, may have united 


to render wretched this unhappy 


fugitive. .. Yet, : alas, how apt are 


we to condema with unfeeling ri- 
gour, what ought to excite our 


compaſſion and pity. And what 
partiality do we pay to thoſe aban- 


doned wretches, who lay ſnares to 


ſeduce unwary innocence! Inſtead 
of ſhunning, and deteſting them as 


we would the enchanting ſnake; 


we liſten to their wiles, and be- 
lieve till we are | undone,  - The 


following lines, which my aunt 


Hamilton wrote, on ſeeing a little 
bird charmed into the mouth of 


one of thoſe facinating, ſnakes, I 
haye juſt mentioned, are truly cha- 


racteriſtic of female conduct. 1 
66 Ob- 
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“ Obſerve that little bird which en 


flies, A | 2 


«© Tho? conſcious be the Ring by which it 


dies; 3 


« 80 charm'd, weak I. W as ſhe 


can, 


Runs in the arms of that deſtroyer, Man.” 


| You will ſay, . perhaps, my aunt. 


was but an indifferent poeteſs; but 


you will do her the juſtice to own, 


that the COMPANION: is wy emble- 
matic. | 


Is it not amazing, Caſſandra, the 
ſenſibility. of thoſe little | feathered 
animals, and the fear they expreſs 
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| when the ſerpent begins to throw 


out his powers of faſcination ? that 


kind: of Teptile is peculiar only to 


one part of America; you may be 
a ſtranger to their manners; and 
the following deſcription, which 1 
had from my aunt, may not be 
diſpleaſing. 


Þ: - he + IE ſhe told me, twirls - 


| himſelf up, lays with his mouth 
open, and makes a kind of hiſſing, 


whiſtling noiſe. As ſoon as he be- 
gins, the birds that are flying over 
his head, expreſs their fear by a cry- 
ing chirrup, and continue flying round 
and round in a deſcentive motion, 
till he charms them into his mouth, 
with diſſembled allurements, and then 


devours them. 


| Aer 
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After this digreſſion, you will per- 
mit me to return again to the com- 


pany, whom I left in the garriſon, 


and acquaint you, that I fear my 


compaſſionate heart has ſunk me 
much in the good opinion of the 


old lady, my gueſt, who was for 
every rack being put in execution 
againſt the unfortunate frail one. 


The next morning we took leave 
of our friends at the fort. During 
our journey, we had nothing but a 
repetition of female imprudence, and 
the puniſhment that ought to be the 
reward of indiſcretion. The young 


lady, at laſt, caught the infection, 
and echoed her mother's ſeverity. 
For my part, I could not refrain 


my tears at the idea of their cruelty: 


howW- 


F RE EE ER —— —.— 
* — rr — 


k 
wy 
wy 

f 

} 

_ 

= 

i 

iy 
| 
3 
Yd 

1 
wa 

'v 1. 

1 
1 

| 

1 

g 

9 


« Bag 
Þ:* 

f 

s 
. 
IB 
. 

2 
5 1 
*. 


110 His ron or LADY BETTESWOR TH 

however, as ſoon as I could recover 
myſelf, and had wiped the pearly 
drops from my pitying eyes, 1 ven- 
tured to liſt them up with a con- 
temptuous glance; and, addreſſing 
the matron, declared it was a very 
unpleaſing ſubject, and that I was 
not a little ſurprized, that a lady 
of her benevolent diſpoſition, could 
ſo long dwell on it: that, for my 
part, I wiſhed to forget a conduct 
in my own ſex, which, though [| 
could not applaud, I would not con- 
demn with. an unfeeling  aſperity. 
Mrs. Rigid. (for ſo I ſhall. call her 
for the future) bridled with reſent- 
ment; miſs looked amazement at 
my principles, and maſter was to- 
tally, dumb, for fear of offending, 
Mama. 5 


In this diſagreeable manner we 
2730 jogged 
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jogged on, 'till we reached their 
manſion houſe; and then with 2 
forced civility, kiſſed hands, and 
parted. 1 have) not ſeen them 
ſince, and now begin, Caſſandra, to 
tremble leſt you too may think I 
have been too warm in defence of 


tbe unhappy girl. But, believe me, 
my dear, if I have erred, the fault 
has proceeded from a tenderneſs 
Which I cannot help, or even 
wiſh to ſuppreſs. I: would not 
chuſe her for my companion, 48 
it might be injurious to my repu- 


tation, yet I could not, like many 
of my ſex, cruſh with unrelenting 


cruelty. I pity, and would. rech, 
if in my power; and were I in a ſitua- 


tion, or knew, the means of offer- 


ing this unhappy fair protection, 4 


moſt certajniy would do it, if ſhe 
ever 
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ever can be awakened. into a ſend 
of her condition and duty. Surely 
this is the time, while the remem- 
brance of thoſe horrors which have 
ſo lately ſurrounded her, are freſh 
and uneradicated, to open her way 


to repentance. As ſhe paſſed the bar- 
rack window, her face was lighted 


up with a crimſon glow. This, I 
would fain hope, betokened à ſoul 
not totally depraved, though I own 
her garb ſo repugnant to female 
delicacy, a little prejudiced me 


gagainſt ber, and took many tender 


—_ oa! ny" "AO: 


1 
dined yefterday with lady Rigid. 


She ſtrove much to prove that all 
our ſex were either innately good, 
1 5 : of 
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or innately depraved; and would Not 


make the ſmalleſt allowance for un- 
experienced youth, or artful decep- 
tions. What an ungenerous way of 
thinking! her whole topic, during 
her company's viſit, was on the de- 
fection of this unhappy girl. The 
old lady had unfortunately learnt her 
name, and half the country knows it 
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But now adieu to the girl; and 


let me tell you, to-morrow a little 
private ä of this old HPP? for 
do 
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J do not intend to proceed. to night, 
. who ſo ſtrenuouſly condemns every 
appearance of indecorum in others. 


Sunday Morning. 


She was, as | F have been 
eredibly informed, in her younger 
years, iunately amorous. At the age 
of ſixteen, had private aſſigna- 
tions with her father's ſtable boy; 
and, before ſhe arrived at ſeventeen, 
brought him forth a ſon. The diſ- 
covery broke her mother's heart. Her 
father purchaſed a commiſſion, for her 
paramour, privately married them, and 
ſent him abroad for a ſhort time. 
He then returned, and the preſent 
boy, the production of their 1mpro- 
per connection, was announced their 


lawful iſſue. EY 
. 8 
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It is now my turn to be ſevere; 
for I think her fault merits no par- 


don, as it ever was, and ever will 
be my opinion, that the woman where 
ſhe is the ſuperior, muſt wholly be 
to blame, as ſhe cannot have been 


ſeduced, as many others ate, by flat- 
tery and deceit. Weak woman: thus 
by expoſing the foibles of another, 
you have awakened the remembrance 
of your own. How could ſhe be ſo 


| imple, to ſuppoſe, by removing a 


few miles, that ſhe could ſtop the 
progreſs of that rapid traveller fame? 
I will have done with her; for were 


1 to write all the contempt . feel 


on the occaſion,” my pen would never 
ceaſe, il 1 got to the end 1 "or 
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My uncle returned to us a few 


days ago; he is in better health 


and ſpirits, than I remember him 


for ſome time paſt. That dear, en- 


livening air of London, has abſolute- 
ly taken ten years from his age. It 
to let me 
ſmelt a little of its refreſhing odours. 


I am poſitively grown exceſlively 


ſtupid; and feel b e Wa 
13 nt 5 | TON 2 


But W + <8 this revolt of 


ſpirits, in good faith, you, my dear, 


far the future, ſhall have the appel- 


lation of  Pitho, the goddeſs of elo- 


quence and perfuaſion. My: brother 
fays you were formed by the graces, 
and that you are lovelineſs itſelf. 


: He takes leave of us, ſhortly, to 


attend 
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attend my poor aunt. Hamilton to 


the ſouth of France, which tour is 
the only event ſhe- can hope to re- 


ceive benefit from, and perhaps, at 


his return, I may, in compliance to 
your order, pronounce him free. 


But indeed you muſt excuſe my not 
doing ſo at preſent, as he opened 
a piece of his heart to me the other 
day, and I diſcovered a chain there, 
which I fear will coft him much 
pain to unlink. The poor captive 


(pardon the expreſſion) deſires me to 
ſay a great deal for him; but Julia, 
1 told him, thinks it ſufficient to 
prate for herſelf. « Well, but his 


beſt reſpects, ſurely, I would not 
refuſe to incloſe.” Will your lady- 
ſhip do him, and his ſiſter, the ho- 
nour to accept them? He made a 
oak. 
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great halt (which I did not - half 
like) when he pronounced the word 
. I trembled for fear he was 


i going to commiſſion me with a ten- 


derer word than that of reſpects; 
206 © he had, I. ſhould certainly 
have looked for a rod incloſed in 
' Your next favour. Heigh ho! I 
wiſh your ladyſhip would be as com- 
' paſſionate as your Julia; ; for that 
ſigh was for my poor repulſed 
brother. Mon Dieu, to what an 
enormous ſize have I ſwelled this 
ſcrawl! I bluſh, Caſſandra, at the 


. trouble you will have in reading 


it, yet it muſt not be cloſed till 
J have informed you of the happy 
hope I am bid to entertain of 


{ſoon paying my reſpects to you 
at Betteſworth Mount, my dear good 


uncle having half promiſed me that 
bleſſing ; 
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bleſſing; don't thoſe endearing epithets 
dear and good, become my pen mighti- 
1y? I know your ladyſhip will. think 
yes, and, perhaps, ſay wick fome- 
_ 


« Woman, changeable as the fleeting | 
air, . | 

A breath can ſooth, a breath diſpleaſe 
the fair.“ | 


To do the poet juſtice, I 
proteſt he has hit off my diſ- 
poſition to a nicety; for my guardy, 
within theſe twenty four hours, is =_ 
infinitely exalted in my good opi- ph 
nion. But I will not be too jF 
large in my praiſes, as a coun- 

ter- 
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termand of that pleaſing promiſe 
he made me, would totally baniſh | 
thoſe ideas Which it has raiſed, in 
his favour. 2 , 


2 * ; 
. a . e 


1 am, . 3 


* . * 1 — ns 4 
FK # ? . {4 #2 FR; | 1 
My ͤ dear Caſſandra, 

. 


With the firmeſt attachment, 


JuLia AMBRIDGE, 
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Lapy BETTESWORTH, to Miſs AMBRIDGE. 


Bettefworth Mount, , 


Shall, my | dear Julia, anticipate: 
the pleaſure of ſeeing you, with 
the higheſt joy and impatience. A 
thouſand thanks for the romantic 
ſtory, which I have not at preſent 
time to comment upon. In my laſt, 
conducted you to the governor's; 
ia this, let me tell you, I had the ; 
Vor. I. . honour | 
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honour of dancing with a relation 
of yours, lord Bernard. No ſooner 
had we ſtood up, than my huſband 
quitted the room, went home, and, 
in a few moments after, ſent a man- 
date for me, proteſting in it, if I 
did not that inſtant go. 10 bim, be 
would put an end to his exiſtence. 
My father received the note, and 
— being willing to alarm me, went 
3 himſelf, when he found Sir Martin 
in bed, with two piſtols on the 
|” table laying by him. My dear pa- 
2 rent has often ſince affured me, 
that he delayed ſending for me, in 
hopes the wretch would have put 
F Hs threats into execution; but har- 
[ dened as he was to every tender 


feeling for others, yet inſtinct in 


him, forbade the inflicting pain 
eee Inden my mother and 
50 ol VVV 4 went 
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I went home, which was not till 
one in the morning, he was little 
ſhort of diſtraction; the piſtols on 
à chair by him, and he flouriſhing a 
drawn ſword in bed: believe me; 
Julia, the ſight was too much for 


human fortitude, and expreſſion is 


too weak to paint it. However, 
after many tears, and ſoothings, on 
my part, he became more calm; but 
a ſcene ſo horrible was not foom: 
to be forgotten. I dreaded the ſight 
of him, as of a perſon deprived 
of reaſon; and fear ſoon terminated 
into a total e In 


q 
F ky % 


=, Then tied to ſuch a _—_ ow: hard | 


my lot, | 
« How oft I wiſhed » to cut "the cruel 
knot ! enn 
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But wiſhed in vain. A thouſand tor- 
ments that moment took poſſeſſion of 
my boſom, yet I: concealed my ſenti- 
ments from every eye; and exerted 
an appearance of - fondneſs, that did 
violence to the integrity of my heart. 
But notwithſtanding all my endeavours, 
the world formed an opinion for your 
friend; and loudly proclaimed, that 
happineſs was not the inhabitant of 
14 peel. 8 


There were three regiments quar- 
tered in the ſame town with us, 
and had my mind been tranquil, 
the flattery, attention, and aſſiduity, 
of the ſeveral officers belonging to 
them to pleaſe, might have perſuaded | 
me, I was bleſt with every accom- 
pliſhment, and merited a better fate ; 
| 2 but 


1313 
44 
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but the viciſſitudes and trials I was 
hourly expoſed to, made me deaf to 
the deſtructive voice of thoſe enchant- 
ers; and perhaps, prevented me from 
being enſnared by the dangerous civi- 
lities and innumerable ſchemes that 
vere planned in order to undo me. 


Sir Martin was a compound of re- 
verſals. It was inconſiſtent for him 
to be one moment conſiſtent. He 


loved me to a degree of madneſs, 


treated me ill, was jealous of every 
eye that looked upon me, yet laid 
ſnares, with his companions, to put 
my virtue to its utmoſt proof; and 
though alarmed at every trivial event, 
was never happy but when I was 
ſurrounded by a multitude. ' he 
leaſt | inattention would have. alarmed 
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his pride. He * often. ſolicited my 
approbation to his admitting ſome of 
the officers to be of our family, when 


ve ſhould remove from my father's, 
I ſhuddered at the very thought; for, 


as Mr. Fielding Juſtly obſerves, 
« when a woman's affections are 
alienated from her huſband, there is 


room in her heart for very danger- 


ous impreſſions.” In fact, my friend, 


J was encompaſſed by trials of every 


denomination, and woes, that were 


embittered by the reflection of thoſe 


events which once flattered wy. hopes 
* ene, 


— 


i At this time, I had reaſon to ſup- 
poſe a few months would make me 


an 6 mother; but that all ſu- 
preme 


* 
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preme Sm W beneficerios! is 


beyond the comprehenſion of us 
earthly ſhaddows, deſtined afflictions 


of a leſs kind to take place, as an 


inſtrument to deſtroy that greateſt of F 


all misfortunes, the having 2 child 
by a man who had rendered himſeif 


totally diſguſting to me. My huſband 


was ordered to hold khimfelC"] in readi- 
neſs to relieve an officer, Who was 


neighbouring town, on the oppoſite 
ſide the water; the inhabitants of 
which had, a few months before, 


been all maſſacred by | thoſe cruel | 


ſavages, | the Indians: and at that 
time, there were not more than five 
or ſix families, who would venture 
to reſide there; yet it was thought 
neceſſary that a party ſhould be ſent 
0 defend» thoſe few, and guard the 
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block-hovſes. The governor had re- 
ceived intelligence, that the ſavages 
meant another invaſion, and my 
huſband's orders were to defend the 


a bad ſeaſon of the year, and the 
people often diſtreſſed for proviſion 


ſor weeks together. No boat could 


get to them, and the ſeverity of the 


weather rendered all intercourſe by 


land impracticable. The relief- day 
arrived, the men embarked on board 


the boat, they only waited for their 


officer, who had that moment taken 
it into his fooliſh head, to inſiſt on 


my : accompanying £ him. 4 1 wiſhed 


to decline it, as I had been much 
indiſpoſed, and was that morning 
under the diſagreeable neceſſity of 
loſing ſome blood; beſides, I dread- 


ed with the keeneſt anxiety, an ab- 
910 * 0 flence 
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ſence from home with my huſband of fo 


long a continuance, as that of a month. 


We were ſtill at my father's ; my mother 


read through my eyes, the anguiſh 
of my foul, and, for the firſt time, 
her hard heart ſelt the. influence of 
a tender ſenſation. She intereſted 
herſelf in my behalf, intreating Sir 
Martin, that he would not inſiſt on 
my going that day, and promiſed 1 


ſhould ſee him the next, On thoſe 


terms, 1 was excuſed, 


He had not been many moments 


departed, when a packet was brought 
for him: it came from a gentleman, 


vho had ſupplied him with money. 
The wafer being wet, woman's cu- 


riolity prevailed: I opened the "caſe, 
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and found, to my great un 
as we had always been aſſured by 
himſelf, and gentlemen of his ac- 
quaintance, that he had an independ- 
ent fortune, that he had only expecta- 
| tions, his bills were returned, pro- 
teſted, his father, and mother had 
had ſeparate beds on his account, as 
the latter had pleaded in his behalf. 
1 learnt likewiſe, that his father had 
taken no notice of him, for more 
than three years, before he left Eng- 
land; and that Sir Martin's charac- 
ter, in every reſpe&, was ſuch as the 
moſt abandoned would ſhrink to own. 
I communicated the contents of the 
letter to my father, who then la- 
mented what was too late to retrieve, 
his having ſo precipitately hurried 
me into miſery. This packet, by 
increaſing my indiſpoſuion, Frevenccd 
my 
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&. ©: a. 2 


AND Carr HASTINGS, 1 


| my V going the next day, agreeable to 
my engagement; but in the evening, 
my father and mother being abroad, 
a ſerjeant (one of the command) de- 
fired to ſpeak to me. He. brought 

a letter from Sir Martin, and told me, 
my huſband appeared diſtracted; that 
he had two piſtols loaded by him, 
and declared uf 1 did not imme- 
diately go over, he would quit the 
command, or put an end to his life. 
This alarmed me to ſuch a degree, 5 
that without farther reflection, I hur- 
ried away with the ſerjeant, | 


Here, my dear, I muſt haſten, 1 
receive ſome ladies, who. Ly is an- 
ae are below: adieu. 
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Sunday Noon ¶ In Continuation] 


Wo was the . of winter, the boat 
half full of ice, and we were four hours 
going. I was extremely 1 a 
the flurry my ſpirits were in, and 
indiſpoſition, occaſioned my = 
in the boat, and I was carried on 
ſhore half dead, where I found my 


tyrant in his old attitude, flouriſhing 


his ſword, &c. On entering the 


room and ſeeing him in that poſition, 


thoſe | lines of - ſomebody's, Which 


were grown familiar to me by often 


8 *. and which was truly 
„ 


— 
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correſpondent with what I then felt, 


involuntarily flew from my lips; - 


| 


Is there in all the various rounds of 


woe, 


«A curſe ſo great, © a pay” ſo exqui- 


fite, 


% As this poor breaſt is Kio out to 
feel PP, | 


Sir Martin heard me, and received 


me with a look of brutal crvelty. 
The night was paſſed in bittereſt im- 


precations on himſelf, family, and 


friends, in flaſhing his ſword over 
me in bed, and calling on the Al- 


mighty to open the earth and ſwallow 
us up. Thoſe expreſſions too plainly 
ecvinced the depravity of his foul, 
and” 
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and the barbarian was imprinted in 
his every | geſture. To exaggerate 
my ſufferings ſtill more, I had, in 
idea, every moment, the Indians 
furrounding us. The ſmalleſt arti- 
culation of a voice, or ſtep of a 
foot, alarmed me; the murmuring 
_ winds, and enraged ſea and ice, 
which were daſhing their angry 
heads againſt the clifty moun- 
tains, formed horrors which are 
paſt deſcription. My diſorder in- 
creaſed; the next day I was con- 
| fined to my bed, and expoſed to 
hardſhips,” which before I could have 
no conception of. It would have 
required more than female ſtrength 
to have borne up againſt ſuch a 
variety of diſtreſſes: the recollection 
of the dreary ſcene, even at this 
diſtance, ſtrikes me with horror. 
. We 
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We were Pan with woods, 
which inſtead of being dreſt ind the 
pleaſing green garb. of nature, were 
covered with the chilling white off 
hardened ſnow, and no human 


creature near me, except the poor 


ſoldiers, and one of their drunken 


women. To add to my diſtreſs, 
I had left my maid the other ſide 


the water, and the weather. was too 


turbulent to have any aſſiſtance from 


thence. In this ſituation I conti- 
nued for three weeks, and my only 
conſolation under my ſufferings was, 
that my indiſpoſition had relieved 
me from my former apprehenſions 
of ſoon becoming a mother. Do 
not, my dear, condemn me for a 
ſentiment, which ſprung from ten- 
derneſs and love. On firſt review, 


It _ appear cruel and unnatural ; 
but 


— 
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but aſk your feeling heart, if it 
would not, like mine, have trembled 
at the idea of bringing a child into 
the world, to have a fellow ſufferer 
with myſelf, which, no doubt, muſt 


have been the caſe; for how was it 


poſſible to hope, that he, who was 


inconſiſtent in every thing, and in- 


capable of conducting himſelf 
through any ſcene of life with pro- 
priety, could be a proper Protector 


for tender innocence, and unguarded 


owes ? 


I will now, my Julia, by your 
permiſſion, quit, for a ſhort. time, 
my own unpleaſing narrative, to 
relate one equally melancholy. 
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1 yeſterday received a letter from 
a lady, who is at this time in Or- 
=o The extraordinary account 
contained. in * makes me wiſh. not 
to forget communicating it to. you, 
more particularly as you may re- 
member one of the unhappy ſuf- 
ferers in the neee, ad — 


A thinks: you cannot "fait calling 
to memory a Mrs. K WhO 
e a tavern near the WY at 
N Her two daughters were 
at ſchool with us at Mount-Belvi- 
dere. Arabella and Henrietta, were 
the names of thoſe two ſiſters. As 
they grew up, they were cele- 

"OK brated 


EY 


138 HisTory'of LADY BETTESWoRrTy 


brated for their modeſty and beauty, 


and would have had many very 
advantageous offers, had they not 


been educated” in the Catholic re- 
ligion ; but notwithſtanding this ob. 
ſtacle, they both got huſbands in 
the army. The firſt married a lieu- 
tenant Dc; the latter, a lieu- 
tenant L——n. Lieutenant L——n 
and his wife kad been” married juſt 
long enough to have a lovely boy 


to encreaſe their affections, when 
they embarked on board a ſhip, 


which was bound for Europe. They 


were within a few leagues of the 


wiſhed-for port; and, in all proba- 


bility, - anticipating future pleaſures, 
when a French. veſſel attacked them, 


and after ſome contention, the ſhip, 


the unſortunate lieutenant I—— n 
ns his wife were on board of, was 


82810 | | blown 


ſo 


hi 


after, another French veſſel, 


female dog, 


en up by the enemy, and every 


ſoul periſhed, excepting the young 
innocent, whoſe preſervation. was the 


higheſt proof of Divine Providence. 


The child is ſuppoſed to have been 
a ſleep in the ſtate room, at the 
time of this 0 The day 


for Calais, being four leagues from 
any land, the people on board faw 


at a diſtance A piece of a rech, 


and on it a large New-Found-Land 


attention by ee, barking and 


crying. The ſailors are, in general, 
fond of New-Found-Land ſpanielss 


they are really worthy of eſteem from 


their docility and. uſefulneſs, on 
many occaſions, when on a watery. 
element. The F renehmen hoiſted. 


out their boat to ſecure their four 


footed 
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which claimed their 
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footed prize. When they came up 
to the | wreck, their wonder and 
amazement were beyond deſcription 
at | ſeeing an exceeding beautiful 
child laying in a ſort of cradle, 
and the ſpaniel, whoſe young moſt 
likely had ſuffered in the exploſion, 
giving the infant fuck. The ſailors 
carried them on board their ſhip, 
and when they landed 'at Calais, 
the captain placed the lovely boy 
under proper care. There were 
many different accounts in the papers 


of this miraculous preſervation, but 


this is one that may be depended 


on. Mrs. K——, the grandmother 


of the child, was then in America: 


ſne wrote to the lady who favours 
me with this account, giving her a 


deſcription of the infant, and point- 


ing out a. mark which was on its 


e ; 7. left 


j 
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left breaſt, and the name which was 
marked on the linen. The lady, 
agreeable to Mrs. K——'s deſire, 
went and examined the child, &c. 
and found it to be the ſon of che 
unfortunate ſufferers. 


My dear Julia, how wonderful 
and amazing are the ways of Pro- 
vidence ! Ir is true, our under- 
ſtanding traces them in vain; I am 
loſt when I reflect, therefore will, 
for the preſent, quit the myſterious: 
road, and leave vou to comment + 
upon it; whilſt return to Sir 
Martin, who did not ſuſpe& my 
having diſcovered by his letters, the 
light in which his friends eſteemed. 
kim; and when N expreſſed, as I 


often 
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often; did, my ſurpriae at his not 
correſponding with them, he gave 

in excuſe for their ſilence, that no 
doubt they had heard of his mar- 
riage and were diſpleaſed. On this 
I preſſed him to let me addreſs his 
mother: he made no objection, and 
T immediately took up my pen to 
acknowledge the ſenſe we had of the 


impropriety we had been guilty of, 
in entering/ into: ſo weighty an affair 


wi } at their. 5 approbation. 5 The | 


tender affection we felt for each 
other, was the only plea I could 
make in defence of it, and promiſed 


our future ſtudy ſhould: be to main- 


tain ſuch a conduct as we thought 
might be moſt pleaſing and agree- 
able to them. I repreſented my 
khuſpand in the moſt favourable 
_ and myſelf as being ſincerely 

| fond 


y 
E 
y 
d 
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fond of him, diſtant as thoſe ſen- 
timents were from my breaſt; yet 
thought it a laudable deception, 
and it gained the wiſhed-for boon. 
received in return an exceeding 
polite and obliging letter from his 
mother, with many encomiums on 
my underſtanding, and manner of 
writing. - She obligingly ſaid, my 
letters alone would make me dear to | 


her; that they were happy their 


ſon had been ſo fortunate as to form 
an alliance in, a family that did him 
honour; that he had not, for ſome- 
time before, merited their approba- 
tion ; but that the recollection of his 
former. imprudence ſhould, for. my 
lake, be buried in oblivion. 
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50d: 

Is it not ſtrange, Julia, that a 
letter, a word, from thoſe we love, 
or ' wiſh to pleaſe, can change in 
one moment, every ſentiment of our 
hearts? This kind epiſtle from Sir 
Martin's friends, gave me new ex- 

iſtence, and faciliated my duty, by 
pleading ftrongly in my heart, for 
an extenuation of his faults; and ! 
' beheld him no longer as an object 
of diſguſt, but as one' whom heaven 
had allotted to be mine, by the moſt 
facred ties. All his imperfeCtions, | 
then immputed to youth, and inex- 
perience; which time, I flattered my- 
ſelf, would entirely eradicate. Falſe 
expectation ! tranſitory dream ! This 
new-born idea ſoon vaniſhed. I had 

not long doſed in the pleaſing 
= - deluſion, 


„„ %% %%% 
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deluſion, when one morning he en- 
tered my dreſſing- room. I had un- 


* 


+ of diſtreſſes I was born to experi- 
n ence, and which were I to attempt 
t I could not deſcribe. Shakeſpeare 
1] juſtly obſerves, trifles light as air, 
„are, co the jealous, confirmations 
'- MW firong, as proofs of holy writ. 


2 WM fortunately been looking over ſome H 
„papers, amongſt which I met with 
na letter from captain Haſtings. This 9 
vas a freſh ſubject for diſſention, H 
- and at once diſſolved in air all 3H 
_ WW thoſe pleafing proſpets inventive g 
y | fancy had been . erecting. Indeed, A 
rx WM my dear Julia, it is impoſſible you | 
I ſhould form an idea of the ſeries i 

I 


ſe 

1s 

d Sir Martin re the paper Goth : 
g my almoſt dying hand, and with 2 
„ Vor. I. 11 © 
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ſavage brutality, declared from that 
Hour to be a tyrant, not a huſband 


to me. The only wiſe ſentence 1] 


ever heard pronounced from his lips, 
I think was on that occaſion, and 
in which I could not help acqui- 
eſcing : it was that a heart de- 
manded a heart, and that the poſ- 
ſeſſion of the body was nothing 
without it. 


Fools are generally obſtinate, and 
he, from that hour, became doubly 
an Italian in ſeverity. We were 
ſtill at my father's, I was again in 
the increaſing way, and that dreaded 


period approaching faſt that was to 


augment my cares, the anxiety my 
mind ſuffered. made me much indiſ- 
poſed. Sir Martin was again ordered 

C „ 


on a command. I was, by his ap- 
probation, to have ſtayed at my 


father's; as many reaſons ſpoke the 


not left me four days when the old 


ſummons arrived. Death to himſelf, 


quitting the command, or my imme- 
diate appearance. The latter, a8 


it was the eaſieſt alternative, em- 


braced; and that very evening at 
ſeven o'clock, accompanied by my 


father's firſt lieutenant, and attended 


by my woman, I proceeded to 
the barge, where twelve men dreſt 


in ſhirts reſembling the milky curd, 
and black caps, ornamented with 


filver creſts, black. feathers, &c. 


were pauſing on their oars to re- 


ceive a load of miſery. Two 


French horns were; ordered to | charm 


la 
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away my dejection; but muſic had 
no influence to ſooth afflictions, great 
as mine were. How often, Julia, 
does ſplendor conceal an aching 
heart! Any ſtranger to have been 
witneſs of our embarkation, might 
have ſuppoſed me happy, but every 
ſtroke the oars gave produced freſh 
Horrors, as it conveyed me ſo much 
nearer my. tyrant. _ ; 


We had a large baſon to crols, 
the length of which was three 
leagues, and we had not half got 
through it, when angry clouds, big 
with tempeſt, - pronounced an ele- 
mental and atlantic war, and a 
violent ſtorm of hail, thunder, and 
lightning . ſoon overtook us. The 


wind Was nur contrary to our 
. 2. 4 wiſhes, 


1 by 
- Ra Mo 
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wiſhes, and the fea ſwelled in pro- 
portion to my fears. I covered my 
face in the lieutenant's cloak, to 

hide from my eyes | thoſe. dangers 
which ſeemed to threaten- immediate 
diſſolution, About ten at night we 
arrived at the fort. Sir Martin ap- 
peared overjoyed to ſee me. Indeed, 
I am convinced he was fond of 
me, although his behaviour was not 
correſpondent with ſuch an opinion. 
Captain K——, the commanding 
officer, obligingly inſiſted on my 
ſleeping in his room,. it being the 
moſt commodious, and I retired to 
bed preſently after ſupper. Sir Mar- 
tin, at twelve, followed me, heated 
with wine, and a ſtorm more 
dreaded (if poſſible) than the one I 
had juſt encountered, flew from his 
angry lips. He upbraided me in 
H 3 TF 
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the moſt approbious, and mortifying 
language, for not dreſſing my face 
up in all thoſe ſmiles and raptures, 
which he ſaid ought to have been re- 
velling there on his reception of me. 


1 mildly repreſented to him, that it 
was not my talent to appear chear- 


ful and happy, when ſorrow was de- 
ſtroying my heart, and that the me- 
thods he then took, in order, as 1 


ſuppoſed to endear himſelf to me, 


would be productive of an oppoſite 
effect; and that it could not fail 
producing fear, inſtead of love. 1 
then told him, how much I had 
been indiſpoſed, and begged he 
would allow me to compoſe myſelf, 
if poſſible, as the length of time I 


had been on the water, aſſiſted with 
the agitation my mind had ſuffered, 


might be of fatal conſequence in 
hy 


— _—_— g—_—Y W 
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my then hazardous condition. At 
the concluſion of thoſe words his 
eyes darted fire, and he with unpar- 
donable cruelty, drove his elbow 
againſt my breaſt; which act of 
barbarity, when J reſented, he repeat- 
ed ſeveral times, and preſently. after, 
was ſoliciting to be forgiven. At 
that time, trouble ſeemed to accom- 
pany every ſtep 1 took ; as Hamlet 
ſays, — © One woe did tread upon 
the heel of the other, ſo faſt they 
followed.” About two o'clock, the 
commanding officer entered my apart- 
ment, deſired my huſband not ta. 
wake me, but to riſe immediately, 
as the enemy was. near; the patroles 
and centinels having repreſented, that 
they ſaw the flaſh of the Indians guns, 
and heard the report of them. Cap- 
tain K then withdrew. Sir Martin 
H 4 ſoftly 
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ſoftly aſked; if I was awake; : Þ making | 


no anſwer, he concluded, I ſippoſe, 


I was not, and ſoftly kiſſed me. This 
action of tenderneſs at that time, re- 
minded me of Othello, and I was 


doubtful if he did not mean to take 
away my life, in order to ſave the 
ſavages the trouble; but, as no con- 
ſequence of that nature took place, I 
afterwards imputed his tenderneſs to 
a check of conſcience, - which moſt 


probably ſeized him in that moment 


of danger. As ſoon as he left me, 


the drums beat to arms, the officers 
and men continued on the parade 
during the night; the patroles were 


continually trudging about, the ſen- 
tries challenging: in ſhort, * ſuch a 
_ confuſion of noiſes made me ſuppoſe 


every misfortune was rapidly ad- 


vancing to deſtroy me. Seneca, him- 
| {clf, 


ſelf, would have forfeited his phi- 
loſophy and fortitude in my ſitua- 
tion; but I was proof againſt every 
woe, and lay like patience, ſmiling 


at grief; for any change would have 
been pleaſing to me. | 


1 


However, the approach of ſpright- 
ly Aurora, baniſhed all apprehen- 
ſions of the enemy; and could you 


have ſeen us, Julia, when we met 


the next morning, you muſt have 
been highly entertained. I could - 
not help ſmiling, though ſurrounded + 


with anxiety. We looked exceed- 


' ingly fooliſh at each other, when 
we diſcovered that this great and 
mighty alarm had proceeded from 


nothing more important, than an 


Hs _* 
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old venerable goat, who had mount- 
ed a hut near the fort, and every 
knock he gave with his horns, or 
kick with his foot, was ſwelled by 
the cautious. centinels ; who had 
received orders to be attentive, 
into a report of the enemy's 
fire arms, and their imagination 
even painted the flaſhes of their 
guns. It is an old aphoriſm, that 
an Engliſh ſoldier is never to be 
taken by ſurprize. This inſtance, 
I think verifies the truth of that 
aſſertion. But the moſt laughable 
part I had like to have * 
and that is, their having In 
facemgf the abundant enemy au 
roica}ly uſhered ſome men out of a 
fally port, in order to embark on 
board a boat, and alarm a neigh- 
bouring garriſon; bur, her for us, 
the 
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the weather was too rough to admit 
of cheir proceeding on that plan, and 
the men returned to us the next 
day, fatigued. almoſt to death, with 
ſtruggling againſt the boiſterous wind 


and tide, and the officers were well 
ſatisfied that they had not expoſed 
their euer. | 


A ſhort time after, the regiment 
Sir Martin was in was ordered to 


Louiſbourgh. It was impoſſible for 
me to accompany him, as I then 


lay-in of a daughter who lived but 
fire hours. Soon after my recovery, 


which was but ſlowly, as I had 
been in imminent danger, my fa- 
ther and friends repreſented to me,. 


the impoſſibility there was of my 
- 8 ever 
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ever being dappy with my huſband ; 
and that in all probability my con- 


tinuance with him would deſtroy my 


health, _ 8 not put a period to my 
exiſtence. By thoſe arguments, they 

were preparing me to be reconciled 
to a divorce, which they at that 
time was privately ſoliciting for. 1 
declare to you, Julia, that I never 
had a thought, cruel as he had 


uſed me, of parting from him, nor 


did I ſuppoſe it poſſible to obtain 
it; but my father, whoſe commands 
had ever been a law to me, per- 
ſevered in extricating me from ſuch 
a mate, declaring he could not par- 
don himſelf, for having precipitated 
me into ſo much ſorrow. In a few 
days we ſhould have obtained a fe- 
paration from bed and board, the 
council till then not having authority 

„ en, 
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entirely to annihilate marriages. At 
this criſis Sir Martin returned. My 
father then ſent me on board his ſhip, 
with proper ſervants, and a young 
lady as a companion, as he thought 
it the only place wherein I could 
be ſecured from Sir Martin's at- 
tempts to ſee me, knowing from my 
natural timidity, that did my huſband 
gain an interview, it would render 
abortive every ſtep he had taken to 
forward the ſeparation. I have ſince 
been informed, that Sir Martin raved 
like a madman, and forcibly entered 
a widow lady's houſe, where he ſul- 
pected: me to be ſecreted, demanding 
his wife, with bitter 1mprecations. 
On this, my father ſent orders that 
no boat ſhould be admitted along 
fide his ſhip, but ſuch as could an- 
| fwer to the parole, I ſhould have 

| EE been 
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been exceedingly ſecure by this pre- 
caution, had not Sir Martin been ſe- 
cretly informed by my father's ſe- 
cretary, of all our ſchemes, and by 
him told, that on the following 
Friday evening, he could get admit- 
tance, by anſwering, when hailed, to 


the name of Cheſter. He eagerly 


profitted by this intelligence, and 
that night, at ten o'clock, to my 
great aſtoniſhment, he, and another 
gentleman (a ſtranger to me) entered 
the ſtate room, juſt as miſs M 

and myſelf were preparing for bed. 
I was quite terrified, and thought I 
bad every thing to fear from his 
rage and reſentment ; but his conduct 
was quite the reverfe. He ardently 


* 


embraced me; not one chiding word; 
and gently aſked me to accompany 
him on ſhore. I was much embar- 
4s - | raſſcd, 


and Car Trax HAs TNS. 159 


raſſed, and in a great dilemma, as 
my father was abſent. I knew not 
how to act, being conſcious, as my 
huſband had gained admittance, no 
perſon would dare to. detain me, the 
decree of the council not then being 
paſſed. At laſt, I hoped by ſooth- 
ing to prevail on him to go on 
ſhore, but found it impoſſible for 
| ſome time, as he was determined, 
he ſaid, not to depart, unleſs I would 
accompany him. The only terms I 
could bring him to was, by giving 
my word and honour, if he would 
then return, without me, that- the 
next morning I would accompany _ 
him to his houſe at N- „ This 


| promiſe had its deſired effect, and 
he was no ſooner gone, than my 
fancy embodied a, thouſand horrors. 
paſſed the night in tears, being equally 
Yo appre- : 


160 HISTORY or LADY BERETTEsWo RTR 


apprehenſive of my father's diſplea- 
ſure, as of my huſband's future ill 
treatment. At twelve o'clock next 
day, he came, accompanied by the 
ſame gentleman. I ſaw oppoſition 
would prove ineffectual, therefore 
complied, and ſeemingly, without re- 
luctance, was handed into the barge. 


I had not been many days at 
home, when I found Sir Martin infi- 
nitely more depraved than ever, He 
treated me with an indelicacy, which, 
bad as he had been, I never before 
had experienced from him. 


| | Our houſe was crowded with gen- 1 
FOLD, who deſpiſed him, and who 
wiſhed 
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wiſhed to take every advantage of 
the indifference they knew. I muſt 


feel for ſo bad a huſband: but, for- 


tunately, my breaſt was guarded by 


the remembrance of my Haſtings, 
he was my / preſervative, and ſheathed 


my heart againſt every enchantment 
ſpread to enſnare it. Their vernility; 
was loſt in the ſecret paſſion which 


I could not help entertaining for 


that dear youth, who was the firſt 
object of my affections. For though 


unlikely as the proſpect was, yet I 
could not help indulging the pleaſing 


hope, that we might one day meet 
to part no more. Happy deluſion ! 


O! that the balmy dream had con- 
tinued its influence, to have parried 
off the many troubles I have ſince _ 
experienced! but that was a bleſſing. 
too great for your friend, and the 


dear 
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dear bother, long ſince, bade me 


adieu. 


In this fituation, ſurrounded by 
thoſe that were ſeeking to undo me, 
I traverſed on ſeveral months, with- 


out enjoying one ſolid ſatisfaction. 


* 


And now, my dear, permit me 


to quit my ſeat, and traverſe the 


garden for half an hour, in order 


to regain part of thoſe ſpirits which 


J have exhauſted in the foregoing 
ſheets ; 3 till EW adieu. . 


I am now, Julia, returned from 


my walk, and arrived at the nine 


. 2 teenth 


* 
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teenth year of my age, on which 
occafion Sir Martin propgſed demon- 


ſtrating his joy by a ſplendid enter- 


tainment. My breaſt was dead to 
the voice of pleaſure, yet, as uſual, 


I did not oppoſe him, but expreſſed 


the ſenſe I had of his politeneſs, 
We had a ball in the evening: the 


muſic, inſtead of charming, but aug- 


mented my ſorrow. Every happy 


pair preſent, was a probe to my 
heart, and reminded me of the 
bleſſing which had been ſo cruelly 
torn from me. It was with the 
greateſt difficulty I could ſuppreſs 


thoſe tears which were every moment 
going to announce the anxiety . of 


my mind. Sir Martin exerted him- 
ſelf much, and to my great concern 
found he made too free with the 
bottle. | 


1 2 
F ͤ ²˙Ä1 
— - bo = wo 


I CRE —o_ mary on 2 SS i Bd a 
Ee EET, 5 7 
UP epoaagwpww—peo——— bs — 8 al — 2 


n > 
_ "CO 2 t . — 2c — 
2 * FFP 5 80 "IN 
3 EET 3 . > OK, 2 5 = 
LOU RG PEE ae [nod Inv. 
* at he 8 on % r —— m 


IB > 


32 ———— 


hy 2 
SE, WS -Þ 3 
* 4 3 
. 75 
3 - 2 — 


1 


5 
* 
1 
1 
* 

i 

a 

il 
4 


— 


164 HisTorxy or LApY BeTTESWORTH 


— 


Soon after the ladies had with- 
drawn, and I returned to my room, 
I heard a prodigious noiſe. Upon 
my enquiring what was the matter, 
I was informed, that ſome of the 
gentlemen had quarelled, but that 
now every thing was amicably ſettled. 
On this I began to undreſs, but in 
a few moments after, I repeatedly 
heard the words, Sir Martin is killed. 
I flew down ſtairs, and there found 
him in agonies not to be deſcribed. 
Remorſe had ſeized him, and no 


words can repreſent the horrors he 


ſeemed to feel. He could not bear 
me one inſtant from his ſight, and 
was continually upbraiding himſelf 
for his former cruelties to me. A 
thouſand times I aſſured him of my 
forgiveneſs, he as often made me 
EASE | -  - repeat 
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repeat it, and 1 ſtrove to demon- 5 
ſtrate it, by the greateſt aſſiduity to 


ſooth and relieve him, but in vain; 


every attempt to convince him of its 
reality proved ineffectual. He ſaid 


it was impoſſible but I muſt hate 
his memory, and he ſhould die in 


that belief. In thoſe agonies he con- 
tinued four days, and then expired 
a martyr to his folly. 


The ſecond day aſter this diſaſter, 
he ſent for the gentleman with whom 


he had contended, forgave him, ac- 


knowledged himſelf in fault, and 


hoped no unhappy conſequence might 
follow. Mr. W 
tried and anquiteed. 


. ſoon after was 
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| 'Thovgh. 1 never Kul any love for 
Sir Martin, the ſight of ſo much 
miſery overwhelmed me. Some 
months elapſed before 1 could Treco- 
ver from the ſhock his ſudden death 
occalioned. My friends ſtrove, by 
the moſt endearing attention, to era- 
dicate the recollection of the many 
diſagreeable ſcenes 1 had gone 
through, during the three years I 
was tied to Sir Martin. At firſt 
bis cruelties were loſt in the remem- 
brance of his annihilation, but 
when reflection afumed it's throne, 
it was not natural to gric ve ſor thoſe 
chains which had nearly brought me 
to my grave, and which I every 
k ond decreaſing in veight. 


I im- 


Ap Car rA HasTiNGs, 167 


I immediately removed to B=— 
plain, a ſeat we had juſt purchaſed, 
about three miles from N ; and 


thus relieved from my cruel mother, 


and tyrannic huſband, I thought my- | 
ſelf happy, and once more aſſembled 
wich the gay throng, and regained a 
tranquility which had long been 


flown from me. I had not a diſ- 
quietude on earth, excepting what 


aroſe from hope and fear on captain 
Haſtings's account. At laſt, reaſon 
| whiſpered to me the improbability 
there was of our ever meeting again, 


or of his having continued ſo long 
unconnected with another. That 
thought determined me, if poſlible, 


to forget him, (but, alas! how weak 
my efforts 1) to ſheath my breaſt 
for the future an the ſoft im- 
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pulſe of love, and fix my atten- 
tion entirely on my ſiſter Nancy, 
whom I had not ſeen ſince a child, 
as The had been ſent to France for 
her education. My father was much 
pleaſed with the protection J offered 
her, for notwithſtanding his partiality 
to his wife, he ſaw ſhe was but ill 
qualified for the guidance of ſo young 
a perſon. I wrote for the dear 
girl, who received my invitation 
wich joy. Lord and lady Hill in- 
tending ſoon to embark for Ame- 
rica, they obligingly took my ſiſter 
under their care, and a ſhort time 
gave us a happy W 


= 


© Lady Hill is an exceeding great 
beauty; ſhe was going to be mar- 


ried to a noble car], but her parents 
| * 


* 


Cp 
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| finding her attachment to lord Hill, 
they were prudent enough to give 


their conſent, - though the - earl's for- 


tune was much ſuperior to my lord's. 
They are a ſhining; proof of that hap- 
pineſs which is ever the reſult of 


affection and mutual union. Lady 


| Hill's conduct is truly worthy of 
imitation, . her affable... diſpoſition, 


ſweetneſs of temper, and attachment 


to her huſband, are juſtly deſeribed e 


by the poet in the following lines: 


£534 


cc Oh! bleſt with temper, whoſe un⸗ 


4 clouded ray, : 3 
« Can make to morrow chearful as to 
day, 


ox She Who ne'er anſwers | "ill her hu 


band oel 004 ac 


vor. I. N * 
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Or, if the rules him, never ſhews ſhe 


rules, 


e Charms by accepting, by == 


ways, 


« Yet has her W | WS mh 


obeys.” 


w# we 


Lady Hill continued with vs but 
three weeks, and then ſet off for 


her ſeat, which was forty miles from 
mine, and we took leave of her 


with a reluctance due only to fo 
much merit. 


And now, my dear, permit me to 


throw down my pen till to-morrow, 


then 1 mean to take it up again, 


though contrary to the reſtriction you 
laid upon me, as 1 find protracting 


2 n 
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a ſubject which affards ſo little plea- 
ſure in recollection, hurtful to mx 
ſpirits, and hope it will apalogize 
for. the, ſwiftneſs of the feathered 
inſtrument, hereafter, which I pro- 


poſe no. reſpite to, until the whole 
is concluded: and ſhould it's pro- 


duction then afford you the ſmalleſt 
_ entertainment, I ſhall nat regret * 


many _ it ban 2 me. 


Tueſday Morning, Ten o Clock. 


In Continuation] 


AFTER lady Hill's departure, 1 
received the following letter from 
Mr. Norton, the gentleman whom 1 


TRILOGY: it you in a former letter, 
Th — the 
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the perſon who accompanied my 


huſband on board the © ſhip, the 


morning I went ſo reluctantly on 


more. He was in the country at the 


time of Sir Martin's deceaſe- I had 


not ſeen him ſince, though before he 
was a conſtant viſitor. To his influ- 


ence I had reaſon to attribute many 
of my huſband's nn His 


letter was in theſe words: 


5 Dun Kern 


ER MIT me to condole with 
you on the death of © may much 
ned friend Sir Martin, and be- 
Heve me, though 1 am late in teſti- 


ying my Stief o on the occafion, that 
there 


„ as was 5 
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there Was no one valued his friends 
ſhip more than I did, or more ſenſi- 
ble of his love. Vet I cannot help 
wiſhing to profit by it, as by the 
— ancholy event you are at liberty | 
to beſtqw your hand on ſome happy 
man. = Happy, indeed, muſt he be, 
who has merit. enough to obtain ſuch 
a prize. Believe me, madam, ſhould 
you honour me with your hand, my 
every ,wiſh, ſhall centre in that one 
of making you happy, and that a 
ſmile of approbation, and your per- 
miſſion to endeavour to render my- 
ſelf agreeeable to you, would add 
more to mine than any other event 
on this ſide heaven. You will, per- 


haps, chide me for being ſo preci- 


pitate ia making a declaration of 
this nature: Ig ſee the impropriety 
of _ It, but what will not a heart, 


* | EE, ET tor- 
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tortured almoſt to madneſs, and that 
has ſo long been a ſlave, be pre- 


fumptuous enough to do, in order to 
regain peace. of mind ? Since I firſt had 


the honour of "ſeeing lady Betteſ- 


worth, I loved and adored her, and 
at times, almoſt hated my friend for 
being poſſeſſed of ſuch a treaſure, 


foft impreſſion from my breaſt; but 
the dear idea was too ſtrong for era- 
dication, and will follow me where- 
ever 1 Zo. However, 1 will not 


dwell on the pains I have expe- 


rienced, but live on the pleaſing 
hope, that lady E Betteſworth wil! ba- 


niſh them all, by permitting me in 
perſon to aſſure her, with how much 
juiſped., eſteem, and affection, 
. J am her devoted, 
Groror ee NoRkrox. 


When 


Honour often ſtrove to repel the 


% „ 


ARD CArT A HASTINGS, =”. 


When 1 had read his letter, eb 
tempt invaded my boſom, and my 
eyes flowed with a ſtream of mor- 
tified pride, How did he dare ad- 
dreſs me thus? He, who had given 
me ſo many inſtances of his badneſs 
of heart, and how much he preferred 
_ noiſe and riot to my happineſs, and 
who had ſo often led Sir Martin into 
the moſt ſcandalous diſipations? All 
thoſe ideas ruſhed on my mind, 
and ſpurred me on to a proof my 
reſentment of the pain he had ſo 
often been inſtrumental in procuring 
me. I wrote to him as follows: 
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176 HisTory oF Lapy BIT TEsWon ZI 


N 


* 


L 8 0 f 7 : 
: ? s 3 # b 5 N F 
4 5 L py 3 £4 4 N 
1 "23 . - 
Fe p 
ö F * 


'F 1 4 1 <$ 
- * 4 * 


- 
% 


| * * „5j 8 
* 1 1 £ x d 8 


Yo the Hera, 


ds 
+ IO 
*: 
— 


_ 
* 


9 


\Gzorce AucusTus Nox ron, £/4; 


Tx 5 | a We * Ker {4 *g 4 
, 2 - N 4 . 4 $4 A 


WEE bs Betteſworth Mount. 


3 


WR: 3 


F I had ever conceived an opi- | 
3 nion of your delicacy or ſenti- | 
| ments beyond their being depraved, | 
=: „„ I ſhould 
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I ſhould have been more ſurprized 
at receiving your epiſtle ; but as it 


was, I read it with the contempt 
due to ſo much arrogance. Weak, 
Sir, as you may conceive the fe- 
male heart, mine will ever have 4 
juſt ſenſe of what is due to myſelf 


and the opinion of the world. My 
former connection, you too well 


know from your intimacy at my 


houſe, was unfortunate; but it has 
not robbed me of that delicacy which 


ovght, and I hope ever will be a 
guide to my actions. I ſhould think 


myſelf the moſt criminal. of my ſex, 


if I could pay the ſmalleſt attention 
or give encouragement to a man, 
who was, certainly, my huſband's 
greateſt enemy, though conſtant 
companion, and who, in my own, 


and the world's opinion, was the 
1 prompter 
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prompter of thoſe follies which 
hurried on Sir Martin to that 
laſt act which proved ſo fatal. 
After opening my mind thus free- 
ly, I believe, Sir, you will not be 
ſurprized when I tell you, I muſt 
decline the honour you intend me, 
as alſo that of your | acquaintance, 

and that I ſubſcribe myſelf no other 
than Trees 


C. BEeTTESWORTH. -- 


I di- 
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I diſpatched this letter away as. 
ſoon as I had finiſhed ir, and flat- 
tered myſelf it would free me of all: 
farther importunities from a man 
J fervently deſpiſed. and abhorred; 
but my penetration in this, as well 
as many other of my prognoſtica- 
tions, proved abortive: however, I 
did not ſee or hear any thing farther 
from him, for near two months, 
when, one evening, L. was unfortu-- 
nate enough to meet him, at lady 
C——'s.. The fight of him much 
_ diſconcerted. me; I was a thouſand: 
times going to plead indiſpoſition, 
and to order my carriage, but the 

advantage ſuch an excuſe might have 
given to his vanity, determined me- 
to ſtay, however painful, till after 
ſupper. During the evening, he took 
many opportunities of jolling over. 
14 1 
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my chair, and almoſt ſtifling me 

with his ſighs. Once in a. loud 
whiſper he told me, I had doomed 
him to be wretched, and that he 
ſhould die my flave. Mind that, 
Jolia, my Fave. His eyes never met 
mine, but I aſſumed a look of the 
utmoſt diſlike, yet it did not deter 
him. Being at cards I was un- 
uſually lucky, had, conquered three 
pools, and was for leaving off, when 
lady C—— ſaid, it was barbarous 
in me not to give her ſome chance. 
He ſeized that opportunity of ex- 
claiming, yes, lady C „ her lady- 
ſhip is the moſt. cruel, as well as 
the moſt lovely of her ſex. This 
- compleated my embarraſſment, as 
every eye was fixed on my blufh- 
ing face. At eleven o'clock, I took 
leave of lady C My coach 
5 | had 
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had no ſooner drove from the door, 
than I exulted at being once RE, 
left to myſelf. Captain Forſter, 
relation of lady C , would 1202 
e me home, but L declined 
As the, night was fine, two ſer- 


vants behind the carriage, and but 


three miles to go, there was no room 
for apprehenſion of any danger. At 
length we were within a few yards 

of my own houſe, and could plainly 

perceive the lights in the avenue, 
when on a ſudden we were ſurround- 
ed by ſeven men diſguiſed, and on 
horſeback, and a poſt chaiſe and four, 
at the door of my carriage. A 
ruffian inſtantly ſeized, and forced 
me into it. In vain were my ſtrug- 
gles, my cries and entreaties, they 
all proved ineffectual; and I was 
borne away with the greateſt rapi- 
5 dity. 
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dity. My ſervants were rendered 
uſeleſs to me, as the ruffians obliged 
my two footmen to get into the 
coach, to prevent their alarming any 
one; and three of the former got 
in by way of guard, till I ſhould 
be in a place of ſecurity. Three 
others went off with the uſeleſs horſes, 
whilſt one of the villains rode by 
the ſide of my coachman, and ob- 
liged him to drive ſome miles into 
an obſcure part of the country where 
there were no inhabitants, and then 
ſet them at liberty. 4 


During this dreadful ſcene, no- 
thing could equal my anxiety and 
ſears, and many were the conjectures 
1 formed. Sometimes I thought it. 

| Was. 
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was a banditte, that had deſigns on 
my money and dreſs, as I had on 
that night ſome valuable jewels; but 
then, their ſeizing my perſon, and 
hurrying me away, with fo much 
precipitation, ſeemed unaccountable. 
The perſon who ſat by me, was ſo 


diſguiſed in a long blue ſattin robe, 
lined with ermine, and black maſk, 


that I could not form the fmalleſt 
conjecture who he was. He kept a 
profound ſilence. 


and I ſhould certainly have ſup- 
poſed him inanimate, had he not, 
now and then, rouzed my indigna- 
tion by attempting to kiſs my hand. 


When I was a little relieved from 
my firſt apprehenſions of being mur- 
dered, I offered him all my jewels, 

a 


My tears and in- 
treaties appeared to have no weight 
with him, as no anſwer did he make, 
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and promiſed to enter into any en- 
gagement he could deſire, that my- 
ſelf, nor any of my friends, would 
ever take notice of the part he had 
acted, provided he would grant me 
my liberty; but ſilence ſtill ſealed his 
lips. His perſeverance in that ſilence, 
when he had me ſo much in his 
power, I could not account for, and 
that moment, the idea that he was 
really a dumb man occurred, and 
terrified me beyond deſcription. The 
thought of being alone, and in the 
power of a perſon to whom nature 
had been illiberal, was a ſuperior 
terror,” if poſſible, to any 1 had ever 

labert felt. 


At ſeven o'clock: next morning, 
| the carriage ſtopped at a large houſe, 
i; the 
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the miſtreſs of which met us at the, 
door, with a very dirty frontlet 
ſtrained quite tight over her high 
forehead. Her exalted ſhoulders, 
ſquint eyes, and contracted bro, | 
beſpoke deformity, and ill-nature. 
My diſguiſed companion alighted, , 
and after going in with her for a 
few moments, he returned, opened 
the chaiſe, and conducted me to a, 
| back parlour, - and bowing, withdrew, 
without articulating, a word. Thus, 
was 1 left for ſome time to my. 
meditations, which I aſſure you, Ju- 

lia, were not the moſt pleaſing. The; 

ſituation | and ſtructure of the man- 

ſion, ſeemed formed for the recep- 

tacle of beings who were tired of, 
life, and Who wiſhed to indulge 
their melancholy by dreary ſcenes. 


It was ſurrounded by woods. and 
; water, | 
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water, and rendered awfully tre- 
mendous, by the venerable oaks and 
weeping willows, that were contend- 
ing with each other for the rivalſhip 
of ſolemnity. Every time the former 
moved their giant limbs, or the lat- 
ter drooped their leafy plumage, 
my heart bounded to my mouth, 
and every inſtant I expected fome- 
thing ſupernatural to graſp at me. 
My eyes vere for ſometime irre- 
moveably fixed on the windows, as 
the alarm proceeded from that quar- 
ter. The whole of what I ſaw and 
heard, brought to my mind ſome 
fooliſh ſtories my maid had enter- 

tained me with, when a child, of 

a haunted houſe. Groundleſs and 
ridiculous as thoſe relations are, yet 
I could not help giving way to the 
ſhocking idea, and ſhould really have 
| been 
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been frightened ' into ſtupidity, had 
I not had weightier ills at that time 


to contend with, I was afraid to 


look round me, yet by an irreſiſtable 
impulſe, my head turned to take a 
view of the furniture, which-I found 
to be extremely antient; and not» 
withſtanding the palpatation that had 
ſeized me, I could not help admiring 
the partnerſhip of nature and art, 
which had joined their forces together, 
to prove all atbund me the produc- 


tion of many ' centuries back. In 
ſhort, every thing bore the aſpect 


of venerable horror, and required 
the utmoſt fortitude to encounter its 


gloom. 


* 


I was almoſt loſt in dread and 
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beſore· mentioned woman. My " "OM 


leapt at her approach, and L flattered 


my ſelf, though her air and manners 


' were. not very expreſſive of feminine 
ſoftneſs, yet ſhe might be moved 


by. entreaties, when told. the parti- 


111 


culars of my ſituation. I immedi- 


4 protection, begging. ſhe would point 
out ſome method to relieve me from 
a perſon. who had +, forcibly ;.x torn me 
from. my friends, and from ,, whoſe 
extraordinary. behaviour, 1 muſt . be 
| appreheaſive 1 of þ the worlt conſe- 
quences. V 


Before the could make any reply, 


which: I. diſcovered! from ber looks 
would: not have: been the moſt plea- 


hs 


«IJ 15 0 


ately ſeized her band imploring her 


nm e Qed 
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fing, L Taw, t. to my great aſtoniſhinent, 
Mr. Norton enter. At firſt, 1 fat. 
tered” myſelf, he, with the reſt of 
my friends, had come in purſuit of 
me. Much as 1 had diſliked him 
before, that thought almoſt gave me 

wings to fly to Nich for Protection; 
and while my heart was fluttering 
with impatience, and Juſt on the verge 
of expreſſing my gratitude for the 
obligations he laid me under, I. dif- 
covered, by a ſmall blue ribbon 
which was round his neck, and 
which 1 had obſerved peeping fem 
under the collar of the maſk which 
had accompanied me in the chaiſe, 
that he was the very perſon who 
had occaſioned me ſo much pain. 

I was too ſoon confirmed in my 
opinion, by ſeeing him at my feet, 
ge ha — for a project, which 


love 


* 


| 
1 
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love only, he faid, could have been 


the prompter of. After ſame mo- 
ments ſilence, for ſurprize, for a while, 


had rendered me ſpeechleſs, I aſked 


him how he could venture to take 


ſuch a liberty with me, that an in- 


fant's ſenſe would have pointed out 


the impoſſibility of its long remain- 


ing a ſecret, and that he ought to 


tremble at the reſentment of my fa - 


mily. He anſwered, the action was 


unjuſtifiable, but hoped love would 


appear an advocate ſor him; that the 


anxiety his mind had laboured under, 
ever ſince he was informed J was to 


be married to another, had almoſt 


deprived him of reaſon; that in his 


frenzy, he ſaw no other method of 
preventing it, but the ſtep he had 


taken, and that by ſo doing, he 


hoped ta have an opportunieh of 
5 making 


; 
1 
| 
2 
f 
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making himſelf agreeable to me, as 


I had cruelly deprived him of that 


pleaſing idea, by forbidding him my 
ſeat at the plain. I endeavoured by 
expoſtulation and ſoothing expreſſions, 
to prevail on him to grant me my 
liberty, but to no effect: he de- 
clared, it was his determined reſolu- 
tion not to part with me, *cill 1 was 
made his by every ſacred tie; and 


added, he had taken ſuch precaution, 
as would prevent it being ſuſpected 


he had the leaſt knowledge of me. 
He again threw himſelf at my feet, 
ſaying, dear lady Betteſworth, haye 
ſome compaſſion, on. the man who 
adores and loves you beyond any 
other earthly being. My fortune is 


not, at preſent, contemptible, and will 


be much encreaſed in a few years. 
1 (wear by all the ties of honour, 


every 
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every moment of my future liſe, if 
you conſent to be mine, ſhall be ap- 
propriated to make you happy. He 
_nalked- in this ftrain for ſometime; 

when] he pauſed J pointed out to 
him, in the mildeſt manner I could, 
the impoſſibility there was of mutual 
bliſs between us. In the firſt place, 
J faid, he was not the perſon I could 
ſincerely love as a huſband; that 
J allowed his perſonal accompliſh- 
ments and figure might be equal, 
or perhaps, ſuperior to the object 
J might prefer, though I aſſured him, 
and with great veracity, that there 
was not a man in the univerſe, | 1 
1 to be aan to. 


Know, my dear, ſometime before 
his, I ſaw in the * papers, 
that 


id 
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„ 


that a captain Haſtings, of the army, 


was married to a beautiful young 


lady of great fortune, and made no 


11 


doubt but it was my dear Haſtings. 


I continued to point out to Mr. 
Norton, that the extenſive part he 
had acted in all Sir Martin's de- 


baucheries, muſt leave an eternal 
ſtain on my character, ſhould I give 


the ſmalleſt encouragement to his 
viſits; and that his depriving me 


of liberty could anſwer no pur- 


poſe, but that of extending his 


crime. 
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* 


Here I was interrupted by the be- 
fore - mentioned lady, ho announced 
breakfaſt was on the table. After 
the ceremony was over, which in- 
deed was but a ceremony, as he 
ſeemed to have loſt all appetite, 
as well as myſelf. I heſitated about 
getting into the chaiſe; when he 
told me, oppolition would be of 
no avail, as he certainly would 
uſe force, if I did not quietly 
— . 


During our journey, my thoughts 
were employed in meditating how 
J could ſteal an eſcape; but he 
put out of my power to effect 
„ 


by uſing every precaution to 
2 my having = ſmalleſt 


chance of it. However, as diſtreſs 
is the prompter of 1 ide I ſoon 
fixed on a method which, in defiance 


of his ſagacity, Harecreg me with 
ſucceſs. | 


F 


on our arrival at the 120 we 
were to dine, I deſired to be left 


for a ſhort time alone. He con- 


ducted me to a chamber, and with- 
drew. I eagerly embraced the few 


moments that were afforded * 


and wrote a note with a pencil, 


the back of a letter, which I a | 


tunately had in my pocket, intend- 


ing to put it into a box, with a 
guinea, requeſting any perſon, into 


K 2 whole 
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WwWhoſe hands that ſhould fall, im- 
mediately to go to. my friends at 
N; and acquaint . them, that 
Mr. Norton was. the perſon who had 
forcibly ſeized and carried me off, 
and inform them of the place in 
which they found the box. This I 
did, in hopes of their being, by 
that means, able to trace the road 
he had taken, as I was quite a 

tyro to it myſelf {"_ 


1 had hardly dice the Karl, 
when Mr. Norton rapt at the door. 
F hurried it into the box, he en- 
tered, offered his hand to conduct 
me to dinner, which 18 Teluctantly 
accepted of. 
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On our entering the dining room, 
he ordered the ſervants to withdraw, 
rather chuſing himſelf to attend, 
than allow any one to be preſent. 
Finding myſelf thus ſituated, my 
tears began to flow. He preſſed 
me to eat, and though I had taken 
no refreſhment ſince being at lady 
C 's, my endeavours for that 
purpoſe proved ineffectual, my appe- 
tite and ſpirits having taken flight 
together. I was near fainting, when 
he on a ſudden ſtarting up, walked 
with the greateſt ſwiftneſs round the 
room, his hand one moment acroſs 
his breaſt, the -next, lifted up as 
if invoking heaven. In ſhort, he 
ſeemed to have every paſſion con- 
tending in him: love, rage, and de- 


2 ſpalr 
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ſpair were his themes. He ſwore 
the conflict was too much to ſuffer, 
that it ſhould be immediately ended, 
either by my approbation, or the 
point of his ſword. I was ſo ter- 
rified at thoſe menaces, and the de- 
termined manner in which he uttered 
them, that I thought it beſt to give 
him deluſive hopes. However un- 
generous it may be thought in me, 
to give encouragement to a man 
1 never meant to make happy; yet, 
diſſimulation, on ſuch an occafion, I 
thought juſtifiable, as it might pro- 
cure me an opportunity of putting 
my ſcheine into execution, 


IJ immediately expatiated on the 
impropriety of marrying a woman, 
who 


4 Ky 


r ee Hennen . 


who ſelt no tender ſentiments, in diy 
favour, . and how very neceſſary i 
was, if he really wiſhed for my A | 
teem, to endeavour to gain it by 
ſofter methods; that had I no. ob- 
jections to the propoſals he made, 
vet delicacy, on my part, would re- 
quire a little deliberation : that a pre- 
cipitate conſent to his requeſt, would. 
leſſen me, even in the eyes of my- 
ſelf, and muſt be productive of the 
ſame effect in his, when paſſion would. 
permit him to reaſon on it. 


ES _ - & + 3 


2 yy _— 


The ſmalleſt encouragement gives 
new life to deſpair; in an inſtant he 
was at my feet, his face brightened 
up with contentment, and he begged. 
I would ratify the pleaſing hope: 

| 1 which 
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which was' riſing in his boſom; by 
permitting him to print his gratitude 
on my hand. He kiſſed it, and 
vowed, from that time forward, to 
be indulgent to me in every wiſh 
of my heart, excepting in that par- 
ticular of being reſtored to my friends, 
as no Power on earth ſhould com- 
pel him to that, unleſs I would 
promiſe to be his wife, The car- 
riage was immediately ordered, and 
we proceeded on our journey. After 
complaining much of the heat, I 
' requeſted the glaſſes might be let 
down. He conſented, and with the 
greateſt dexterity imaginable, and 
without being perceived by Mr. 
Norton, (who that moment ſeemed 
buried in thought) I compleated my 
contrivance, by dropping the box 
out of the window. It was fortu- 

OE nate 
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nate 1 did ſo, as that moment we 
quitted the road, and drove into a 
moſt enchanting wood, where Zephy- 
rus was playing, extracting and ſpread- 
ing around with his wings, the balmy 
odours | of the flowery creation, 


The refreſhing breeze inſpired me 
with a kind of new exiſtence, the 
remembrance of my captivity was 
for a while loſt in reflecting on the 
verdure of the country, the varie- 
gated plumage, and ſoft delightful 
notes of the - feathered ſongſters, 
which ſeemed to have collected. 
themſelves from every quarter of the 
globe, in order to contend with 
each other in beauty and melody, 
and while ranged along the ſpread- 

Ks =: U 
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ing ſprays that had extended their 
arms to receive the harmonious 
throng, the air reſounded with 
their pipes, and danced by the 
muſical echo. Every branch allo 
was made doubly charming, by its 
own lovely gaudy dreſs, and Te- 
minded me of the elegant tulip 
trees I had ſo often heard de- 
ſcribed by the inhabitants of warmer 
climates. Many other ſoothing, in- 
tereſting objects of the groves, pre- 
ſented themſelves; but I being, Ju- 
lie, bad at deſcription, ſhall leave 
your own imagination to form and 
embody them, while I tell you, 
J was awakened at laſt, from this 
pleaſing reverie, by the thought of 
their freedom, which - reminded me 
of the infringement of my own, and 
-1 e into my former ſtate. | 
| | And 


+ 
Re 
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And now, my dear, permit me i 
t ſooth on the ſopha, if poſſible, 
a ſevere head ach, which has been A 
calling for my attention for ſome- 
time, but which I endeavoured to”: 
divert with the ſtory of the groves. 
but in vain. 


Manday Noon. 


[ In Continuation. I. 


Mr. Norton, during our journey, 
expreſſed great concern at my want 
of reſt. At ten o' clock that night, 
we arrived at a magnificent build- | 
$63 K. 6 
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ing, and were received and con- 
ducted into an elegant dining room, 
by a decent elderly. woman, who then 
withdrew, As the table was laid, 
and every thing prepared, 1 con- 
cluded we had been expected. Mr. 
Norton left me for a ſhort time, ſay- 
ing, as he went out, that Mrs. Keys 
ſhould immediately attend to receive 
my orders; adding, that he hoped 
I would freely command every thing 
in his houſe, as that, and its maſter, 
was eternally devoted to my pleaſure. 


Mrs. Keys appeared, and conduct- 
ed me to a chamber, where I found 
linen, and every other neceſſary pro- 
vided for me. I was ſoon reheved 
from the incumbrance of dreſs, and 


— 


the many ornaments: I had on when 5 


at lady C——'s. At ſupper I ſtrove 
to eat, but in vain. Nature was. 
nearly exhauſted by fatigue and want 
of reſt, and I found myſelf exceed 


ingly ill, and almoft expiring. 


was put to bed, and Mrs. Keys, who 
really was a gaod fort of woman, 
lat up by me. Mr. Norton ſent 
frequently to know how I did. Great 
part of the night was paſted in reſt- 


leſs diſquietude, but at laſt, nature's 


ſoft nurſe lulled me in her downy 
pinions, and when I awoke (which 
was not for ſeveral hours). all ſymp- 
toms of bodily EINER had for- 
faken me. 


Mr. Norton 


"= 
{ni 


206 HisTrory or LA DpPY BETTESWOR TH 


Mr. Norton was quite tranſported 
at my recovery, and repeatedly aſ- 
ſured me, the grave itſelf ſhould 
not have parted us; that the inſtant 
reſpiration had ceaſed in me, he was 
determined to have cloſed his eyes 
in death. His: words were accom-- 
panied by looks which plainly © be- 
ſpoke the affliction of his heart; and 
though honour, rectitude, and every 
other power claimed my averſion of 
him, yet 1 could not help com- 
miſerating, inwardly, what he ſuffer- 
ed on my account: and the words, 
O! Love! thou cruel. foe: to reſt 
had a thouſand times placed them- 
ſelves quivering on the end of my 
tongue, ready to eſcape my lips, 
and I was obliged to call to my 
aid the juſt reſentment of an offend- 
ed woman, to repel the diſcovery. 

5 of 
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of my compaſſion, when the recol- 
lection of former ſcenes baniſhed * | 
ſoft intruder. warn 


For three weeks I. aſſumed a ſere- 
nity of appearance, and ſubmitted 
with patience to the reſtraint impoſed 
on me, not being allowed a mo-- 
ment to myſelf; and what was more 
diſagreeable, obliged to hear his 
continual complaints of my indif-- 
ference, However, to counter-balance 
this inconvenience,. the execution of 
my ſcheme flattered me with daily 
h expectations of my father's diſcover- 
ing the place of my confinementy 
and of courſe coming to = aſſi ſt- 
ance. : 


One 
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One morning from the window, I 
ſaw Mr: Norton reading ſome letters 
in the garden, When we were at 
breakfaſt, he ſeemed very unhappy, 
and preſently after repeated all his 
. former arguments, in favour of my 
conſenting to be his. He talked 
in a ftrain, that obliged me to de- 
clare, that it was my decifive reſo- 
Jution never to be united to him; 
that I was invincible, when once 
determined: that it was a folly to 
detain me, and that even the fears 
of death ſhould not compel me to 
ſacrifice my heart to him. He then 
left me, ſoftened I thought, by the 
manner in which I ſpoke, and the 

Janguor which I felt, over-ſpread my 
face, and with great joy, I ſoon 
1 1 ſaw 
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ſaw the horſes putting to, and ſhort- 
ly after was informed by James, that 
the carriage waited. Pleaſed with 
the happy ſound, and winged by 
hope, I flew down ſtairs, and was 
handed in by Mr. Norton, who ſeat- 
ed -himſelf. by me. He ſeveral times 
attempted to ſpeak, but ſeemed - to 
be repelled by forrow. My fpirits 
were quite exalted, at what I 
thought the happy change in my 
favour, , He gazed inceſſantly on my 
face, his eyes gliſtened wich af⸗ 
fliction; I pitied what I thought 
he felt from remorſe, and begged 
he would believe I ſincerely forgave: 
him; that I felt ſo much joy at 
being once more reſtored to liberty, 
he might depend on it, for my own 
ſake, my father | ſhould not take no- 


tice of. the part he had acted. O! 
lady 
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lady Betteſworth, (ſaid he) do you 
think the man that adores you, and 
who has encountered ſuch riſques to 
obtain a bleſſing,” would ſo caſily re- 
Ggn it? I will not deceive you, it 
is not to the plain we are going, 
but to a place of greater ſecu- 


* 

” 

rity. . f 
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This ilaioaes;. (Jain, convulled 
me with fears, yet much a8 1 
dreaded provoking him to vio- 
lence, 1 could not refrain exclaim- 
ing, "cruel, barbarous man! He 
made no reply, but ſat mute as 
death: during which, reflection whiſ- 
pefet to me, that perhaps I ought 


to rejoice, as met ne the 


AND CaPrTain HAST IN es. 211 


ſudden removal might have taken 


its riſe from his having been in- 


formed of my father's. repaivieg "OF 


note. 


We travelled all night through 
the woods, and next morning ar- 


rived at my priſon, for I can give 
it no ſofter. name; though to a 
tranquil mind it would have pre- 
ſented a thouſand charms, | as the 


owner had ſpared no expence or 


pains to render it agreeable. 


_ Two days after our. arrival at the 
foreſt (for ſo it was called) Mr. 
Norton being engaged in writing, I 
took the opportunity of walking in 


the 
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the garden, in order to meditate on 
my ſituation. I had but juſt entered 
the alcove, when all on a ſudden, I 
ſaw a little favourite dog of Mr. 
Norton's enter, and run . the 
ſtate bed, with ſomething black in 
his mouth. It occurred to me, that 
it might be a ſmall black-bird, 
which T had obſerved the ſteward's 
fon to have tied by the leg, 
juſt before, and at play with in 
the garden, _ Compaſſion prompted 
me to follow the dog, in order 
to extricate the little creature. 1 
called Ruby, he. immediately quitted 
his prey, and I found it to be, 
inſtead of the bird, a black pocket 
book, which I had often ſeen with 
his maſter. The hopes of ſome 
_ , diſcovery, perſuaded me to take 
"ny kw. a peep 
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a peep of what was depoſited with- 
in, und 1 found the following 
letter, wrote by my deteſtable ſtep-⸗ 
meer, 5 4 


#9 
* 


W 
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r 


To the Honourable, 
. GEORGE AUGUSTUS NorToN, E/q; 
Tweſclay Morning, Funnel Moad. 


1 2 
- - 
. 


Dax Nokrox, 

OU cannot form an idea how 
much I exulted the morning 
after lady C--—'s rout, when I 
A . found 


— 
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found you had with ſo much ſucceſs 
carried your ſcheme into execution, 
and how unconcerned I looked, when 

the old dotard, half diſtracted for 
the loſs (as he termed it) of his fa“ 
vourite daughter, told me of it. I 
anſwered, it did not in the leaſt ſur- 
prize me; that I had often hinted 
to him, though out of his great wiſ- 
dom, he did not chooſe to underſtand 
me, that lady Betteſworth was not ſo 
good as fame had reported, and that 
1 had reaſon to ſuppoſe her abſence 
proceeded from her own approbation, 
He ſeemed much ep at K in- 
ſinuations. cis e e e 


Pray come to town and ſhew your- 
ſelf, by that means you will avoid ſuſ- 
picion. The only pain I feel is, that 
you 
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you ſhould prefer lady Betteſworth to 
myſelf. There was a time Norton, — 
but 1 will not reflect, I muſt ſubmit. 
Had I not been a prodigal, and left you 
nothing to aſk, perhaps, this would not 
have happened; however, it is ſome 
Cionſolation to me, that I know lady 
Bettefworth deſpiſes you; ſhe has often 
told me ſo: depend on it ſne never 
will be yours, without force; there- 
fore, the ſooner you uſe it the better, 
as 1 ſhall then be in hopes of having 
vou entirely to myſelf, and the plea- 
| ſure of ſeeing her a neglected woman, 
with the additional — * 
ing, that 1 am, 


Your moſt alfectionate, 


; . AN. BuavMon, 
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Wedneſday Noon. 


P. S. My dear Norton, all is be- 
.trayed. Lady Hill was here this 
morning, with a note from lady 


Betteſworth to her father, acquainting A 


him, that. it was you who had de- 
prived her of liberty. One of lady 
Hill's tenants found it in a box, on 
the road. 1 have not time to tell: 
you more than that you may expect 
your houſe will be - ſurrounded, and 
every thing is to be feared from Sir 
John's reſentment. Burn this, as you 
know the conſequence, ſhould our con- 
nections be diſcovered. Was it not 
extremely lucky, that I had not 


ſent your valet off with this letter P. 
if 1 had, it would not have been in 


my power to have Ipprized you of this 
_ unfortunate diſcovery. Remember * 
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advice, ſeize. the preſent moment, and 
believe me always 


Your friend. 


The hock, Julia, this wicked letter 
gave me, is not to be deſcribed. I 
felt more on my dear father's being 
ſo cruelly deceived, than for the 
wickedneſs ſhe had practiſed on my- 
ſelf. My very fleſh trembled with 
horror, I almoſt doubted my ſenſes, 
and could hardly. believe nature could 
have framed fo artful and wicked a 
werch, 


1I put this dl Oe of; her infamy 
into my pocket, and immediately 
quitted the alcove to avoid ſuſpicion; 
as. I. concluded an enquiry would ſoon 
be made. J careleſsly ſcattered ſome 
of the papers on the ground, leaving 
che pocket-bogk i in a different part of the 
. — 


» 
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garden, and hurried to my chamber, 
from whence I faw Mr. Norton enter 


one of the walks, and heard him 
ſay to one of the ſervants, he had 
Betty told me the next 
morning, ſhe believed her maſter 


ſound it. 


had dropped ſomething in the gar- 
den of conſequence, as he promiſed 


two guineas to any perſon, who 
ſhould find a paper there, and re- 


Nore it to him. 


1 will not, Julia, dwell "a 


longer on the diſagreeable time 
F continyved at the foreſt, as you 


may . ſuppoſe every day preſented 


a repetition of. the former ſcene, 
which, in a few words, was this, 
ow one moment threatening, the 


ſoothing; and J inflexible, . 


never to be his. I will therefore 
conclude it, by informing you, 


* : one 


# 
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one evening, about eleven, after 1 
had retired | to my room, and taken 


a book, in order to lull my re- 


flections, I heard a loud confu- 
ſion of voices, and the diſcharge 
of piſtols, which terrified me to 


ſuch a degree, that I ſunk motion- 


— 


leſs on a ſopha, where I was ſit- 
ting. On my recovery, I found 
myſelf claſped in the arms of my dear 
father. The ſurprize was too much 


for me; I again” fainted, but as it 


was occaſioned by joy, its influence 
was leſs ſevere. When I was a little 
compoſed, we quitted the houſe. 

During our journey, which was 


four days, occaſioned by my being 
weak, I learnt, that my father had 


been fully acquainted with my 


mother's wickedneſs, by a female 
domeltic, who, having a fincere 


attach- 


- 
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attachment for my own mother's 
children, had made it her buſineſs, 
on over-hearing a converſation be- 
tween her miſtreſs, and Mr. Norton's 
valet, who was her relation, to 
wheedle the ſecret from him. 
Mr. Norton, on my father's en- 
tering the houſe, flew to his piſtols, 
which he diſcharged; but finding he 
would be overpowered, made his eſ- 
cape; and, as I. have ſince been 1 
informed, got ſafe to France, where 2 
he for ſometime led a moiſt diffi-- , | 
pated life. A farther reſult of his 
adventures I am unacquainted with, 
nor is it eſſential I ſhould know. 
A ͤfortnight after my return, my 
dear parent died, it was reported 
of a fever, but I cannot help 
thinking the appellation of a broken 
heait would have been more juſt, - 
lt : „ as — 
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as he declined from the firſt mo- 
ment of his conviction of my mo- 
ther's treachery, and ſeemed highly 


ſienſible of the imprudent part he 


had ated, in preventing my firſt 
affections taking place, and in 
having compelled me to yield my- 
ſelf a prey to her artifice. en 
For two or three days before his 
death, he frequently requeſted me 
not to leave his bedſide. This re- 
queſt was needleſs, as I really was 
rivetted there through love, duty 
and inclination, My deareſt father 
often, during that interval, preſſed my 
hand to his cold boſom, with looks 
of | paternal tenderneſs, and made 
| ſeveral effarts to ſpeak, what at the 
ſame time he ſeemed to ſuppreſs. 
The morning which robbed. me 
of his precious life, he, with a2 
. flalter- 
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faltering voice, exclaimed! My poor, 


my ſacrificed Caſſandra, may that 


all merciful God, who knows the. 


repentance of my ſou), ſoften all 
your future days, and reward you 


for thoſe cruelties your father ſo 


inhumanely inflicted en you. 

Alas, Julia, his words, accom- 
panied by that awful tyrant Death, 
whom I * ſaw. faſt advancing with 
cruel intent to diflolve thoſe ties fo 


dear to nature, paternal and filial af- 


fection, convulſed my very foul. 


When I could command my 
grief, I begged he would be com- 


| poſed; and believe that it would always 
be a pleaſing reflection to me, my 
having had it in my power to prove 
my duty to the beſt of fathers. 
At the concluſion of thoſe words, 


1 perceived his eyes were cloſing . 
72991 A 1 


\ 


25 
2 
2 

n 

3 

* 

— 3 
* 

Fi. 

. "I 
2 

9 

1 

64 

1 

v* 7 
* 

1 

vis 

"# 

- 38 
2% 

by. 

_ 7 
WT: 

: 4 
"* 
* 

1 

» 

3 

1. 

* 


— 


* 


224 Hiszony, OF. ils Barrzswon ra 


for the grave. I could ſupport my- 


ſelf no longer, but ſunk lifeleſs by 
his ſide. The few moments of in- 
ſenſibility were heaven to me; for 
Oi my friend, when I awaked, it 
was in the cold icy arms of Death 
1 was claſpt: my dear, my honoured, 
my much loved parent was a life- 
leſs form, and I incloſed within his 


gripe. Frank, Matilda, and Nancy 


were kneeling by the bedſide, 


drowned in ſortow, and crying to 
the great diſpoſer of all things 


to reſtore to them their dear fa- 


ther. This fight augmented the 
thouſand wounds 1 had before in 
my heart, while the wretch, who 
Was the inſtrument of his diſſolu- 
tion Was lolling careleſsly on a 
ſopha in the ſame room, unmelt- 
ed by their complaint, and un- 


moved 
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moved by a ſcene ſo tender and 
ſhocking. Alas! no diſtreſs af all 


ever experienced, could parallel what 


I then felt. To have ſaved his dearer 
life, I would have paſſed mine in 
ſlavery, welcomed CO” and ſmiled 
at every woe. . 

At the time of my father's 68k: 
poſition, we were acquainted with his 


having made a will. A day or two _ 
before his death, he often requeſted 
my mother to give.him.a ſmall trunk 
the then had in her Poſſeſſion, but 


which ſhe artfully evaded; by the fol- 


lowing diſſembled appearance of ten- 
derneſs.—“ Excuſe me, my dear, you 


are too weak at preſent to peruſe 
ſcenes of ſo diſtreſſing a nature. 
To-morrow vou ſhall have it.“ To- 
morrow, and to-morrow came, but 
Wees 2 he was no more; and we 


then. | 
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tther's fortune was then conſiderable, 
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then found the caſket contained a 
| teſtament, which ſhe, in his fond- 

moments, had prevailed on him to 
make, in favour of her, and her 


daughter. The morning my father 


died, he ſent for his lawyer, intend- 
ing, -it is ſuppoſed, to cancel that 
and do his children juſtice; but he 
came too late. The evening he was 
interred, the production of her art 
was preſented to us for our peruſal. 
We found in it, that though my fa- 


yet ſhe had diminiſhed. it much by 
her extravagance, and had totally 
alienated his affections from my deat 
Nancy and Frank, and perſuaded him, 
that five hundred. pounds would be 
a ſufficient portion for the firſt, and 
two hundred more to purchaſe my 
brother an enſigacy was all that was 
2441 1 neceſſary. 
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-_—_— My eldeſt fiſter and; felf 


Were to be contented with mourning. 


and a ring. The reaſon ſpecified in 
the will for this inequality was, that 
| we; had before been provided for. 
Indeed, there was no room for com- 
Plaint on our ſide, having, on the day 

of marriage, received five thouſand 

pounds each, but my dear brother 
and Nancy had high caufe to be diſ- 


ſatisfied, had they been of years co 


have reflected on the cruelty of ſuch 
an act; but their young hearts were 
inſenſible to every other misfortune 
but that of parting with 2 * N 455 
dutifully loved. 1 
„ie bot amazing, Julia, FD) a man 
of ſenſe, which my dear Parent was 
in every other reſpect but in his at- 
tachment to that worſt of women, 
could be led into a conduct ſo bar- 


barous 
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barous and inconſiſtent with that af- 
fection he had; ſo many years, juſtly 
felt for my dear deceaſed mother? 
But what is it a wicked woman cannot 
accompliſn? Ves, ſhe can We 
even mutual love itſeif. „ 
I determined, as foon as I could; 
ſettle my affairs, to quit a part of 
the world which, from my earlieft in- 
fancy, had preſented nothing but an- 
guiſn and diſappointments to me. 
In two months after my father's death, 
Nancy, my brother, and ſelf, em- 
barked for England. Having no 
children of my own,:I was happy to 
give them all my attention.“ On my 
arrival, I purchaſed a commiſſion for 
Frank, and he is now a captain in the 
army. I was determined, as much 
as poſſible, not to let money be an. 
obſtacle to his preferment, and it 
| cannot 
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cannot be any to him in future, as 
my uncle's fortune has devolved to 
him by his death, and I am happy to 
find my dear brother is eſteemed a 
good officer, and beloved by all who 
have any connection with him. 
Nancy is married to a Mr. Belford, 
a gentleman of large eſtate in the 
north. Her ſmall pittance proved 
no diſadvantage to her. He is, what 
the world would call, too far advanced 
in life to be a ſuitable match for ſo 
young a woman; but Nancy has 
often declared to me, that he, of all 
others, ſeemed to be the man moſt 
formed to her taſte. They are at 
preſent exceedingly affectionate to 
each other, and I make no doubt of 
its ſtability, as their love was founded 
on mature deliberation. He lived 
10. the ſame; ſacily. with her when: in 
8 1 France, 
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France, and has, from her child. 
hood, watched her growing beauties 
and accompliſhments. My mother's 
_eaſy temper, goodneſs of heart, witk 
her every other virtue, centre in my 
amiable ſiſter. Her happineſs, and 
that of my brother, with the addi> 
tional felicity J. had juft received, by 
hearing from Matilda that her huſ- 


I band and children were well, and ſhe 


perfectly recovered; from the decline 
which it was feared ſhe was going 
into, left me hardly another wiſh. 
As my dear Haſtings being ano+ 
ther's, forbade the fond hope of his 
ever being mine, I determined to end 
my days, if poſſible, in ealim tran» 
quillity, and to ſeek for happineſs 
in a peaceful retirement. A fortune 
of ten thouſand' pounds, which Sir 
Martin's parents generoully- gave me, 
—_ after 


A 
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after his death, An many other | 
proofs of their eſteem, and a large 
annuity which devolved to me on 
the death of a relation, put it in my 
power to chuſe my habitation; TI 
purchaſed my prefent ſeat in Kent, 
where I have reſided only the ſhort 
ſpace of four months. The ſitua- 
tion, as your brother juſtly obſerves, - 
is exceedingly charming. My near- 
eſt neighbour is at the diſtance of 
two miles: this makes it the more 
_ agreeable, as my greateſt wiſh is, to 
indulge the pleaſure of ſorrow for 
the death of my much-lamented, parent. 


„There is oft found an, avarice in grief, 
% And the wan eye of ſorrow. loves to ZAZQ 
« Upon its ſecret hoard of treaſur'd woes.“ 


I feel alſo a pleaſing ſatisfaction in 
taſting again, in idea, the many 
happy hours I have, in the early 
dawn of life, paſſed with captain Haſt- 

ings. 
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ings. Knowing him to be another's, 


I declare to you, I have not the 


2 ſmalleſt wiſh for him ever to be 
mine; yet I cannot forget him; his 
image will intrude in ſpite of myſelf; 


I ſhall love him as long as I ſhall 
love my Julia, and that will be as 


long as there is life in 
C. BrrTESWwoRTH. 
P. S. You are now, my dear, ac- 
quainted even with my thoughts of 
this moment, and I have minutely 


related every incident that comes 


within reach of my memory: pray 
heaven future events may be of a 
ſofter nature, and we near enough 


for a verbal communication of them! 


Don't forget to tell your uncle, bro- 


ther, and aunt, how much I eſteem 
them, and how many wiſhes I breathe 
for their happineſs. Aſſure the two 
latter, I wiſh them an agreeable 

| tour, health, and ſafe return to Wer 
Old England. f | 
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